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OB 

Bell  Berkeley's  Revenge. 


ACT  I.     SCENE  I. 

Time,  AprU17,  1861,  Place,  London  County,  Virginia,  home  of  Matthew 
Berkeley — Parlor  neatly  furnished — Characters  required  in  act,  Mat- 
theiv  Berkeley,  Marion  Berkeley,  Bell  Berkeley,  Mrs.  Berkeley,  Jane 
Bacon,  Harry  Bacon  and  Uncle  Pete. — Positions  :  Mattheiv  Berkeley, 
C,  Bell  L.,  Marion  P.,  two  chairs  P.,  two  L.,  table  C.  ivith  bell. 

Makion  B.  Father,  do  you  think  that  Vh'guiia  will  pass  an  ordinance 
of  secession  as  it  is  called? 

Matt.  B.  I  believe  that  she  will,  I  am  only  too  anxious  for  the 
formal  separation  from  the  Union, 

Makion  B.  I  believe  if  the  first  families — and  ours  dates  to  the  first 
colony — would  take  it  into  hand,  we  could  force  Virginia  out  of  the  "so 
called  Union."    I  am  sure  the  Bacon's  will  agree  with  us.      Eh,  Bell ! 

Bell  B,  I  know  that  Harry  Bacon  loves  his  State  as  dearly  as  we  do, 
and  whatever  Virginia  does,  you  can  rest  assured  that  he  will  be  found 
in  a  conscientious  discharge  of  duty.  But,  I  prize  him  too  highly  to 
think  for  a  single  moment  that  he  will  be  found  lukewarm.  Roger  A. 
Pryor  has  justlyfsaid  to  the  people  of  South  Carolina,  "Strike  a  blow. 
The  very  moment  that  blod  is  shed,  Virgin^  will  make  common  cause 
with  her  sisters  of  the  South."  I  can  only  add,  if  Harry  Bacon  can  not 
make  "common  cause"  with  his  brothers  of  the  South,  he  shall  never 
be  regarded  as  a  friend  of  the  Berkeley's 

Matt.  B.  Nobly  spoken,  my  daughter!  Nobly  spoken  !  Harry  is 
a  noble  young  man,  one  whom  I  love  next  to  Marion.  I  have  long 
looked  for  the  day  when  you,  Bell — 

Enter  Mes.  Bekkeley  l,  and  sits  r. 

Mother  did  you  say  this  morning  that  Harry  and  Jane  Bacon   were 
coming  here  this  afternoon  ? 
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Mks.  B.     I  must  refer  you  to  Bell. 

Bell  B.  Yes  ftither,  Harry  and  Jane  are  coming  this  afternoon.  We 
are  to  plan  a  i:>icnie.  Let  me  see,  there  will  be  Charles  Wilford  and 
Mary,  and — 

Marion  B.    Harry  ! 

Bell  B.    I  do  wish  that  you  would  let  me  finish. 

Marion  B.  If  no  one  else  goes  I  can  not  see  who  Avill  take  care  of 
Jane.     I  noticed  you  quite  monopolized  Harry  last  night  at  Hansford's. 

Bell  B.     Do  make  that  pest  stop  teasing  me. 

Mrs.  B.  Why,  Bell,  he  has  said  nothing  to  hurt  your  feelings,  be- 
sides you  had  a  right  to  monopolize  Harry.  I  am  sure  his  visit  this 
afternoon  is  not  so  much  to  you  as  it  is  to  father  and  me. 

Matt.  B.    Heyday  !    Are  they  that  far  along? 

Bell  B.    Now  father  listen— 

Matt  B.     [Internq^fing.'}  Oh,  well,  he  has  my  consent  already. 

Marion  B.  [Blsinr/  and  taking  BelPs  hand.]  Allow  m6  to  congratu- 
late you.     [)Sits  R.] 

Bell  B.  Father  I  will  not  remain  any  longer.  You  have  no  right 
to  anticipate.    [Goes  a.] 

Mrs.  B.  [Risinr/  and  detaining  Bell.]  Harry  told  me  last  night  at 
Hansford's  party  that  he  would  call  this  afternoon  in  company 
with  his  sister.  He  intimated  that  he  wished  to  see  father  and  me 
alone.  I  readily  guessed  what  it  was  about.  [Placing  arm  around  Bell.] 
Nay,  do  not  blush  Bell,  T  know  of  no  .young  man  that  T  would  sooner 
trust  my  darling  daughter  with  than  Harry  Bacon. 

Marion  B.     Well  sis,  how  about  your  picnic? 

Bell  B.  Marion,  can't  you  hold  your  tongue  ?  Yes,  my  dear  parents 
I  told  Harry  that  he  might  call  this  afternoon  and  consult  with  you  in 
regard  to  our  marriage,  but  I  did  not  think  that  you  would  anticipate. 
However,  I  feel  proud  to  know  that  you  approve  of  my  choice. 

Matt.  B.  My  dear  daughter,  the  parent  would  be  blind  indeed  if  he 
failed  to  see  the  many  qualities  he  possesses.  I  am  as  proud  of  your 
choice  as  you  are  yourself.  Marion,  ring  the  bell.  [/?/»(7.s— jjJrtMse.] 
Ring  again.  [TUnga — another  pa ui<e.]  I  wonder  why  Uncle  Pete  don't 
come. 

Enter  PiOTic,  li. 

Tell  Sam  to  take  charge  of|Iarry  Bacon's  team  when  he  comes.  Look 
sharp  Uncle  Pete,  and  anticipate  Harry's  every  wish. 

Pete.  [Bowing.]  Yes  sab,  but^Harry  and  Jane  is  gwinc  for  to  walk. 
[Aside  to  Bell.]  Lord,  Miss  Bell,  is  Massa  Harry  gwine  for  to  come? 
He  alius  gib  dis  poor  darkey  a  tip  or  a  ]ebb3^ 

Bell  B.  Yes,iUncle,Pete,  I  want  you  to  earn  it  too.  Remember  what 
father  said. 

Pete.  Let  dis  darky  'lone  for  dat.  [Aside,  L.]  I  wonder  what  makes 
Massa  Harry  come  ober  so  often.  Miss  Bell  say  'cause  Harry  and  young 
Massa  Marion  was  off  to  de  'cadamy  togedder,  but  I  guess  its  de  young 
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Matt.  B.    Uncle  Pete,  did  you  bear  me? 

Pete.     {^Starting  from  his  rcverle.'\    Yes  sah,  I's  gwiue  for  to  go. 

Makion  B.  Uncle  Pete  order  Neptune  to  lie  brought  around  immedi- 
ately.    [Uxit  R.] 

Pete.     Yes  sah.     Don't  be  in  a  hurry.     Nep's  all  right. 

Matt.  B.  [Taking  Pete  by  the  ear.']  Go  along  you  black  rascal,  do  as 
I  bid  you.     When  the  Ricbmond  papers  come,  bring  them  up. 

Pete.     [Irying  to  get  away.']    Yes  sah,  I's  just  gwine  for  to  go. 

[Exit  L.] 

Mrs.  B.     [Calling.]    Uncle  Pete  ! 

Pete.     [JReturning  cautiously.]    Misses,  Massa  hurt  dis  darkey's  ear. 

Mrs.  B.  Never  mind  your  ear,  but  when  Harry  and  Jane  come  show 
them  up  without  delay. 

Pete.    Let  dis  darkey  'lone  for  dat  now.     [Krit  hastily  rubbing  ear.] 

Mrs.  B.  I  wonder  what  will  be  the  result  of  the  bombardment  and 
evacuation  of  Fort  Sumpter? 

Matt.  B.  Today  is  the  17th  day  of  April.  Three  days  ago  Anderson 
evacuated  the  Fort.  If  I — as  an  old  Virginian — understand  the  natures 
of  my  fellow  men,  we  can  count  on  Virginia  as  belonging  to  the  Con- 
federacy.    I  am  sure  that  Virginia  will  be  the  eighth  State. 

Mrs.  B.     Father,  do  you  think  there  will  be  any  fighting  ? 

Bell.  B.  Fighting,  mother!  How  ridiculous.  You  know  that  the 
Northern  people  are  nothing  more  or  less  than  plebeians. 

Matt.  B.  I  see  mother  that  Bell  has  the  spirit  of  the  Berkeleys  in 
her.    Don't  you  think  she  would  make  a  good  rebel? 

Mrs.  B.    If  there  must  be  any  lighting,  I  would  like  for  Marion 

Bell  B.  Why,  mother,  Marion  could  whip  a  dozen  of  those  north- 
mudsills. 

Enter  UNCiiE  Pete,  bowing  in  Harry  and  Jane,  l. 

Pete.  Walk  in,  Massa  Harry,  walk  right  in  !  Massa  are  expectin' 
you  on  bery  'portant  business.  Missus  she  tell  him 

Matt.  B.  [laking  Pete  by  the  ear  and  leading  him  off  Jj.]  You 
impudent  black  rascal,  if  you  dare  show  your  face  in  this  room  again  I'll 
break  every  bone  in  your  l)ody.    How  are  you,  Harry  ? 

General  hand  shaking,  and  seats  as  follows,  ivhile  Harry  speaks.  Matt. 
C,  Mrs.  B.,  L.  C,  Harry,  L.,  Uncle  Pete,  extrevxe  L.,  standing,  Jane, 
R.  C,  Bell,  P.,  vacant  chair  at  extreme  P. 

Harry.  Very  well.  [To  Uncle  Pete.]  No  horse  today,  but  here's  a 
flp.    [Hands  money.] 

Pete.    [Grinning  and  looking  at  money.]    I  fought  he'd  come  down. 

[Exit  L.] 

Bell  B.    We  were  just  talking  about  the  probable  fate  of  Virginia ! 

Jane.  After  last  night's  party  I  would  think  you  would  not  allow 
your  thoughts  to  stray  away  with  the  "probable  fate  of  Virginia." 
I  presumed  that  you  would  be  too  weary  to  give  it  even  a  thought. 
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Bell  B.  Why  Jaue,  we  loyal  Virginians  feel  very  anxious  about  the 
position  that  the  mother  of  hospitality  and  Presidents  may  take  in  this 
struggle. 

Harry.    Spoken  like  all  loyal  ladies  everywhere. 

Jane.    Harry  is  very  much  excited  over  the  convention  today. 

Enter  Pete  with  paper. 

Pete.    Massa  here  is  de  Richmond  Whig.  \_Slts  and  reads  Paper.'] 

Matt.  Hand  it  here  you  black  rascal.    {Takes  paper  and  reads.] 

,Pete.  [Going  extreme  L.]  I  wonder  what  is  de  matter  wid  Massa 
today?  He's  awful  cross.  Now  he's  tickled,  I  guess  he'll  not  break 
dese  bones  now. 

Harry.  [Aside  to  Mrs.  B.]  Mrs.  Berkeley,  do  you  think  it  prudent 
to  approach  Mr.  Berkeley  now  ? 

Mrs.  B.     Oh  yes,  he  has  already  consented. 

Pete.  [Aside.]  I  wonder  if  Masga  Harry  didn't  come  to  see  Missus. 
I  mus  watch  dat  game  and  let  ole  Massa  know. 

Bell.  [Rises  with  Jane  and  going  over  to  Harry.]  Come  Harry,  let 
us  take  a  stroll  through  the  lawn . 

Harry.  With  pleasure  ladies,  I  am  only  too  proud  to  be  your 
servant. 

Pete.    [Aside.]    Why  in  de  debble  don't  he  take  Missus  'long. 

Matt.  Glorious  news,  Harry.  Hip,  Hip,  Hurrah  !  Virginia  now 
stands  as  eighth  State  in  that  glorious  galaxy  of  stars  that  shall  battle 
for  freedom. 

Harry.    Mr.  Berkeley,  I  do  not  understand  your  language. 

All  seated  as  before. 

Pete.    [Aside.]    Dat's  what  I  say. 

Matt.  My  language  is  plain  enough,  Virginia  has  severed  the  sup- 
posed chain  which  bound  her  to  the  Federal  Union.  She  has — as  the 
mudsills  would  say— seceded,  and  joined  the  Confederacy.  Colonel  Lee 
will  now  resign  his  commission  in  the  United  States  service.  Lieuten- 
ant Jackson  will  give  his  support  to  the  movement,  and  who  knows 
but  you  may  be  a  Major  General  in  the  Confederate  army. 

Harry.    Mr.  Berkeley,  never. 

Matt.  You  must  have  more  confidence  in  your  ability.  In  my 
opinion  you  were  always  too  modest.  You  have  an  excellent  education. 
You  have  wealth  and  influence,  and  I  see  nothing  in  Harry  Bacon's 
way  but  that  he  can  be  a  Colonel  to  start  with. 

Harry.  Mr.  Berkeley  you  have  mistaken  my  modesty  and  confi- 
dence in  my  ability,  I  am  simply  a  citizen  of  the  United  States.  I  shall 
not  hesitate  to  fill  any  position  that  circumstances  may  force  upon  me. 
My  duty  to  my  country  is  in  my  opinion,  next  to  the  duty  I  owe  to  my 
God! 

Matt.  [Angrily.]  A  citizen  of  the  United  States!  My  dear  sir,  you 
are  a  citizen  of  the  Confederate  States  of  America, 
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Enter  Marion,  r.,  shakes  hands  ivith  Harry. 

Marion.  Hallo,  Harry,  my  dear  boy,  I  am  glad  to  see  you.  \_Sits  b.] 
Father,  I  see  you  have  the  Whig,  what  is  the  news  ? 

Matt.  Virginia  has  declared  herself  free.  I  fear  I  do  not  understand 
Harry. 

Bell.  Father,  I  can  answer  for  Harry !  He  will  be  found  in  a  con- 
scientious discharge  of  duty.  I  now  commission  him  to  bring  me  the 
skull  of  the  first  Yankee  he  may  condescend  to  kijl.  I  want  to  make  a 
pincushion  out  of  it. 

Harry.  Miss  Berkeley  you  have  made  a  grand  mistake.  I  can  not 
see  the  necessity  of  Virginia  going  out  of  the  Union.  Her  rights  as  a 
Sovereign  State  has  never  been  interfered  with.  Her  citizens  have  no 
cause  whatever  for  forcing  her  out  of  the  Union. 

Marion.    Harry,  I  did  not  expect  you  to  talk  that  way !    I  expected 
you  would  be  true  to  your  State. 
Jane.    Harry  is  true  to  the  Union.    He  never  will  be  a  rebel. 
Harry.    Sister,  Marion  only  spoke  in  jest. 

Bell.  Mr.  Bacon,  Marion  did  not  speak  in  jest.  If  you  cannot  un- 
derstand Marion  or  father  perhaps  you  may  understand  me.  I  now  see 
that  you  do  not  look  with  favor  upon  a  poor  down  trodden  people.  These 
northern  yankees  have  imposed  upon  us  long  enough.  Marion  Berkeley 
will  be  found  battling  for  the  Confederacy,  and  you  will  remain  home  in 
luxury.  . 

Harry.    Miss  Berkeley,  I  never  expected  to  hear  such  language  from 

you.    You  forget  the  dignity  of  a  lady  when  you  stoop 

Jane.    Brother,  can't  you  keep  quiet  ?   Remember  that  in  a  few  days 

or  Weeks  you  and  darling  Bell 

Bell.  He  may  understand  me  first  as  well  as  last.  My  hand  only 
goes  to  a  brave  noble  man  who  can  battle  for  the  Confederacy. 

Harry.    Can  I  believe  my  ears  ?    Bell,  what  is  the  matter  ?  I  under- 
stood you  to  say  "we  loyal  Virginians."    I  presumed  you  would  be  true 
to  your  word  and  not  give  a  helping  hand  to  sever  this  Union  of  States. 
Pete.    [Fidgeting.'^  Lord,  dere  is  gwine  to  be  a  row.   Jist  look  at  ole 
Massa,  he's  mad  as  de  debble.    Look  out  bones. 

Matt.    [Rising  and  advancing  to  Harry.']    Mr.  Bacon,  I  presume 
we  understand  each  other  now ! 
Harry.    [Rises.']    What  I  said  I  meant.    I  do  not  see  the  necessity 

of  Virginia 

Matt.  [Interrupting.]  I  care  not  what  you  see.  The  facts  are  simply 
these.  Are  you  going  to  remain  with  us,  or  go  over  to  that  infernal 
crew  of  the  North  ?    Will  you  fight  for  your  native  State  ? 

Marion.  Father,  be  calm.  Remember  Harry  and  Jane  are  our  in- 
vited guests. 

Harry.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Berkeley,  when  I  first  entered  here  this  after- 
noon, I  felt  confident  that  you  would  remain  true  to  the  old  flag.    Thlit 
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you  would  not  urge  any  one  to  fire  or  trample  upon  its  glorious  folds.  I 
am  now  aware  that  you  will  throw  your  influence 

Mabion,  [Interrupting.]  Father,  I  would  not  suffer  anyone  to  use 
such  language.  No,  not  even  from  Harry  Bacon.  Never  forgetting  for 
a  single  minute  the  supposed  position  he  held  to  our  family. 

Bell.  I  scorn  to  bring  to  recollection,  that  I  ever  allowed  you,  Harry 
Bacon,  to  sue  for  my  hand. 

Hakey.     And  I  am  sorry  that  you  thought  that  I  might  be  a  rebel. 

Matt.  Harry  Bacon,  you  have  used  an  excellent  expression.  Call  to 
memory  that  your  ancestor — Nathaniel  Bacon — was  proscribed  a  traitor, 
a  rebel  if  you  please.  What  more  could  we  expect  from  a  young  up- 
start in  the  Bacon  family  ? 

Harry.  Mr.  Berkeley,  your  language  is  ill-timed.  When  Sir  Wil- 
liam Berkeley  was  Governor  (if  the  Colony  of  Virginia,  elected  by  the 
House  of  Burgess,  he  took  sides  against  the  colonists.  My  ancestor  waa 
called  into  the  field  to  protect  the  homes  of  the  people  against  native 
invasion.  Your  ancestor  proclained  him  a  traitor.  But  who  was  the 
traitor,  Sir  William  Berkeley  or  Nathaniel  Bacon  ?  Any  school  boy  can 
answer  that. 

Marion.  Harry,  you  forget  yourself.  I  take  the  liberty  of  telling  you 
that  your  presence  is  not  needed. 

Bell.  And  I  take  this  opportunity  of  returning  this,  which  I  was 
foolish  enough  to  regard  as  an  engagement  ring.     [Jieturns  ring.'] 

Jane.    Oh,  Bell,  why  are  you  angry  ? 

Pete.    [Aside.]    De  debble  is  gwine  for  to  pay,  so  look  out  bones. 

Bell.    [Excitedly.]    Hereafter,  Harry  Bacon 

Mrs.  B.    [Pacifically.    Bell  do  not  be 

Marion.  [Authoritatively.]  Uncle  Pete,  show  this  northern  mud- 
sill out. 

Pete.    [Running  from  one  to  the  other.]    Yes  sah,  which  one  first  ? 

Matt.    [Angrily.]    Never  let  me  see  your  insolent  face  again. 

Harry.  Sister  get  your  wraps  on  and  meet  me  at  the  gate.  [Exit. 
.Jane,  L.]  Mr.  Berkeley,  I  will  obey  your  orders.  I  will  never  enter 
your  house  as  your  guest.  If  you  wish  to  meet  me,  seek  me  on  the  field 
of  battle. 

Bell.  [Sneeringly.]  If  you  will  be  as  good  as  your  word,  I  expect 
to  see  you  on  an  old  critter,  as  an  aid  to  some  ignorant  Yankee. 

Barry.  Miss  Berkeley  you  have  repeatedly  tried  to  insult  me  this 
afternoon 

Marion.    Harry,  will  you  leave,  or  must  I  use  force  ? 

Harry.    Bell,  I'll  try  and  forget  all  you  have  said. 

Bell.  Harry  Bacon,  your  path  lies  with  the  northern  yankees ; 
mine  with  the  confederates.  You  dared  insult  my  father  in  his  own 
house.  Allow  me  to  say  at  parting,  that  you  will  regret  every  word 
spoken,  and  will  bow  like  a  slave  to  his  master  imploring  my  mercy. 
I  now  swear,  "If  I  ever  meet  you— no  matter  if  you  were  starving — I 
would  add  more  fuel  to  the  fire  of  your  misery."    Beware !    Beware  ! ! 
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Harry.  Bell  Berkeley,  bow  to  you !  Never,  no  never,  so  help  me 
God  !" 

Marion.    Uncle  Pete,  kick  him  out. 

Pkte.  [Eunning  from  one  to  the  other.']  Yes  sah,  which  otie  fust? 
\^Aside.']    Massa  Harry  got  in  de  hornet's  nest  suah. 

Harry.    Mr.  Berkeley,  allow  me  one  more 

Marion.  Aren't  you  thi'ough?  Remember,  you  are  in  the  presence 
of  ladies. 

Harry.    \_Ooes  l.]    Ah,  yes,  I  do  remember  your  sister  is  here  ! 

Matt.  Stop,  Harry  Bacon,  I  have  one  word  to  add  before  we  part. 
Today  you  came  here  as  an  invited  guest,  and  the  accepted  suitor  of  my 
daughter's  hand.  You  now  leave  this  house  with  the  eternal  curses  of 
each  of  its  inmates  resting  upon  your  head.  As  my  daughter  has  said, 
you  will  live  to  see  the  day  that  you  will  bow  to,  and  implore  the 
the  mercy  of  the  Berkeleys.  I  now  simply  add  that  Uncle  Pete  will 
show  you  out,  hoping  that  I  may  never  more  see  your  hated  form. 

Harry.  I  will  admit,  Mr.  Berkeley,  that  this  is  your  house;  you 
have  the  right  to  say  who  shall  and  who  shall  not  enter.  Your  threats 
however,  fail  harmless  upon  me.  As  for  ray  bowing  to  you,  I  will  re- 
peat the  language  I  used  to  your  daughter,  never,  no  never !  You  refer- 
red me  to  my  ancestor  and  tried  to  point  the  finger  of  scorn  in  that 
direction.  I  now  refer  you  to  Nathaniel  Bacon  with  pride,  and  with 
contempt  to  Sir  William  Berkeley  who  proclaimed  him  a  traitor.  I  will 
now  say,  it  was  the  Berkeleys  with  all  their  patents  of  nobility  who 
bowed  to  the  Bacons.  Beware,  Mr.  Berkeley,  that  your  curses  may  not 
fall  upon  your  head  or  yours  ! 

Marion.  Father,  why  do  you  allow  such  language  ?  I'm  sure  I 
would  not  in  my  house. 

Bell.  Oh,  you  insulting  wretch  !  Were  la  man,  I  would  throw  you 
out  of  the  window.  No  doubt  when  you  and  your  yankee  crew  invade 
our  sacred  soil  you  will  take  pleasure  in  waging  "war  upon  defenceless 
women  and  children.  But  hark,  Harry  Bacon  !  Though  a  woman,  my 
time,  yes,  my  undivided  time,  will  be  given  to  the  Confederacy ! 
When  you  hear  of  the  doings  of  Bell  Berkeley  you  may  well  tremble.  I 
now  swear  eternal  vengeance  upon  the  whole  northern  fanatic  crew. 
Yes,  Harry  Bacon,  you  will  be  sorry  you  ever  crossed  the  path  of  a 
Berkeley ! 

Harry.  Miss  Berkeley,  I  believe  you  are  transformed  into  a  fiend. 
I  feel  proud  tliat  I  am  free  of  you. 

Bell.  No,  j'ou  are  not  free  of  me.  You  will  meet  me  when  you  will 
be  sorry. 

Matt.  Your  insulting  language  can  not  be  indured  any  longer.  I 
had  not  intended  to  enter  the  army,  but  your  insolence  has  decided  me. 
I  will  go  to  teach  you  a  lesson.  I  sincerely  hope  that  I  may  be  able  to 
meet  you  where  you  can  defend  yourself. 

Harry.  Mr.  Berkeley,  you  have  driven  me  from  your  house  with 
the  eternal  curses  of  each  of  its  inmates  resting  upon  my  head.    I  will 
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say  that  you  will  find  me  in  the  Union  army.  You  will  see  that  you 
make  your  words  good,  and  not  like  a  former  Berkeley,  run  from  a 
Bacon.  [JExit  l.] 

Matt.  Insulting  coward,  I  am  glad  that  he  has  left !  I  could  only 
keep  from  lying  hands  upon  him  from  the  knowledge  of  his  being  in- 
vited here. 

Pete.    Yes  sah,  Massa  Berkeley,  didn't  I  kick  'im  out? 

Matt.  Clear  out,  you  black  rascal,  or  I'll  break  every  bone  in  your 
body. 

Pete.    Massa  can  break  de  bones  of  de  poor  darkey.    [Aside.} 

Matt.  Stop  your  muttering  you  black  imp,  or  I'll  break  every  bone 
in  your  body.     [Menancingly.^ 

Pete.    [Aside.]    I  fought  he'd  break  de  bones. 

Matt,    Clear  out,  you  black  rascal. 

Pete.    Massa  I's  de  brest  nigger 

Matt.    [Interrupting  and  pointing  L.]    Go! 

Pete.  [Going  L.  Aside.]  Look  out  for  dis  darkey.  Yes  sah,  I's 
gwine  for  to  go.  [Exit  T,.] 

Mrs.  B.  I  can  hardly  believe  my  senses.  A  peaceful  party  broken 
up,  and  the  Bacons  who  were  once  our  friends  are  now  our  enemies. 

Bell.  Mother,  do  you  regret  it?  I  feel  proud  that  I  am  free  as  my 
native  hills.  Any  man  who  can  join  the  yankee  army  and  battle  against 
his  native  state,  should  never  be  recognized  as  a  southern  man.  Father, 
you  and  Marion  must  enter  the  Confederate  army.  I  would  advise  that 
you  raise  a  regiment,  and  1  will  be  adopted  as  its  daughter. 

Marion.  No,  sister,  nothing  that  savors  of  yankeeism  will  be  toler- 
ated. There  will  be  no  such^thing  as  a  daughter  of  the  regiment  in  the 
Confederate  army. 

Bell.  I  can  do  better.  I  can  go  as  a  scout  for  our  noble  cause. 
[Cheers  off  left.]  Hark !  [Looking  left.]  Ah,  look  father,  the  people 
are  wild  with  excitement.    [  Clear  stage  and 

■    [change.] 


Scene  II. 

Street  in  first  grooves — Citizens  run  on   Singing  Dixie — at  end  of   song 
all  exit  and 

[change.] 


Scene  III. 
Tableau — Secession — Slow  curtain. 

END   ACT  I. 


ACT  II.     SCENE  I 

First  grooves — Time,  April  17,  1861 — Place,  Loiidon  County,  Virginia- 
Home  of  John  Bacon — Parlor  neatly  furnished —  Characters,  John  Ba- 
con, an  oldman;  Harry  Bacon,  his  son;  Jane  Bacon,  sister  to  Harry; 
Samuel  Hansford,  Charles  Wilford,  Salathiel  Skidmore,  Uncle  Pete, 
Mary  Wilford,  sister  to  Charles;  Carner  3£eans  and  soldiers  required 
through  act.  Positions,  John  Bacon,  C,  Harry,  L.,  Jane,  P.,  Chairs 
P.  and  L. 

John  B.  So  my  dear  boy,  Matthew  Berkeley  had  the  impudence  to 
call  you  a  traitor?  You  whom  I  taught  to  look  upon  that  glorious  en- 
sign of  liberty  as  resembling  the  rising  sun.  These  fire-eaters  are  trying 
to  trample  it  in  the  dust.  Oh,  Harry,  had  I  been  there  Matthew  Ber- 
keley and  that  spirited  Bell  would  have  received  their  own. 

Jane.  Father,  I  think  your  absence  was  a  God-send.  Harry  heroic- 
ally defended  the  name  and  dignity  of  the  Bacons. 

Harry.  Father  and  sister  let  us  dismiss  this  disagreeable  subject. 
Virginia  has  passed  an  ordinance  of  secession.  We  who  are  true  to  the 
Union  are  in  danger  of  our  lives.  We  must  cast  our  lot  witli  the 
North ;  and  he  who  dares  stand  back,  or  give  aid  to  this  secession  move- 
ment, or  "fire  upon  that  dear  old  flag,  should  be  shot  down  upon  the 
spot."  By  the  way,  father,  Samuel  Hansford,  Salathiel  Skidmore  and 
Charles  Wilford  will  be  here  this  evening. 

John  B.  Have  you  in  any  way  ascertained  the  position  they  may 
take  in  this  coming  struggle  for  national  existence? 

Jane.  Charles  and  Samuel  whom  we  met  in  the  grove  as  we  came 
home  grew  rather  excited  over  the  movement.  To  know  that  their 
ancestors  were  hung  without  being  allowed  the  privilege  of  bidding  their 
friends  good  bye,  by  the  orders  of  that  tyrant,  William  Berkeley,  in  the 
dark  and  gloomy  days  of  the  Colony  of  Virginia,  is  sufficient  evidence 
that  they  will  be  true  to  the  Union. 

John  B.  True,  daughter,  I  should  never  have  doubted  them  for  a 
single  moment.  I  understand  that  our  neighbor,  Mr.  Means,  has  said 
that  in  case  this  movement  must  be  settled  by  the  stern  arbitration  of 
the  sword,  he  would  give  his  undivided  time  to  the  Union  cause.  I 
think  my  boy,  that  you  and  I  will  see  him  tomorrow  and  urge  him  to 
raise  a  company  of  men,  and  John  and  Harry  Bacon  will  head  the  list. 

Habry.  Oh,  father,  take  into  consideration  your  delicate  health. 
You  can  not  endure  the  fatigue  of  the  march  and  battle.    Father  I  im- 
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plore  you  by  the  sacred  memory  of  my  departed  mother,  your  affection- 
ate companion  of  your  youth,  stay  at  home  and  take  care  of  sister. 
Your  age  will  be  a  sutRcient  safe-guard  to  you  while  I  am  away  battling 
for  our  country.  No  one  can  doubt  your  loyalty  to  your  country  under 
circumstances  like  these.  When  duty  to  my  poor  distracted  country  has 
called  me  away  from  those  who  are  near  and  dear  to  me,  pray  that 
the  Great  Jehovah  who  presides  over  the  destinies  of  men,  may  watch 
over  and  protect  us  in  the  army  !  Should  it  be  necessary  that  our  lives 
should  be  placed  upon  the  alter  of  our  country,  that  we  should  be  so  pre- 
pared  to  meet  him  in  His  Celestial  abode  where  war  and  rumors  of  war 
are  heard  no  more  forever. 

John  B.  Harry,  Harrj'  my  noble  boy !  Where  is  the  parent  who 
could  not  be  proud  of  such  a  son?  Harry,  your  action — your  Ijanguage 
has  instilled  into  me  the  sacred  thought  that  the  spirit  of  your 
dear  departed  mother  is  looking  down  upon  us  tonight  with  an  angel's 
approval.  [Hising.l  Go  my  dear  boy  {placing  hand  on  head,)  and  may 
Heaven's  choicest  blessing  be  yours  while  you  are  battling  for  freedom 
against  the  enemies  of  our  land.  I  now  humbly  pray  {rises  eyes  and 
hands  tqnoard,)  that  He  who  Avatches  over  us,  will  bring  you  back  safe 
when  this  struggle  is  over. 

Jane  B.  Amen !  [Stage  illuminates  and  Mrs.  Bacon  apj^ears  at 
back  as  an  angel,  looking  on  apijrovingly.']  My  dear  brother,  our  part- 
ing will  be  very,  very  sad.  Oh,  Harry-,  how  can  I  give  you  up?  [Clings 
to  Harry.] 

Harry.  Come,  dearest  sister,  do  not  grieve  so.  My  country  calls  for 
my  aid.  I  must  obey.  There,  now  dry  those  tears.  [Knocking  L.] 
Sister  our  friends  are  at  the  door.    [Both  go  t..} 

Enter  Uncle  Pete,  Sam  Hansford,  Chas.  Wilford,  Salathiel 
Skidmore  and  Mary  Wilford.  Pete  steps  quickly  to  c.  and  intro- 
duces them. 

Pete.  Massa  Bacon,  and  Massa  Harry,  I  has  de  berry  insignificant 
honor  ob  interducing  de  right  honorable  gentlemen  ob  de — ob  de — why, 
Miss  Jane  how  does  yer  do  ? 

General  greeting  and  seats  as  follows  :  John  B.,  c,  Jane,  Samuel 
and  Charles,  r.,  Harry,  Mary,  Salathel  and  Pete,  l. 

Harry.  Uncle  Pete,  can  you  enlighten  us  why  we  have  the  great 
pleasure  of  your  ever  welcome  company,  after  what  happened  at  your 
master's  today  ? 

Pete.  Well  you  see,  Massa  Harry,  dat  ole  Massa  ob  mine  he  sent  me 
for  to  see  who  all  was  gwine  for  to  fight  for  de  Souf ;  and  says  he,  "Pete 
you  black  rascal,  keep  an  eye  on  dat  start-up.  Bacon,  and  'port  de  'suit 
at  de  earliest  'wenience.  1  tells  you  Massa  Harry,  if  I  is  brack  I  haint 
forgot  all  de  fips  and  lebbys,  nor  de  cufts  and  kicks.  I  puts  de  kindness 
of  de  Bacons  in  de  one  side  ob  de  balance,  and  'buse  in  de  udder.  De 
'buse  goes  'way  up,  and  de  kindness  down.    So  I's  here  to  help  you  all. 
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Massa  Berkeley  he  don't  need  for  to  tink  I's  gwine  for  to  play  de  spy 
and  'port  de  'suit. 

Jane.  I  will  answer  for  Uncle  Pete.  He  has  long  looked  on  a  change 
as  being  necessary  for  his  welfare. 

Pete.  Now  Miss  Jane,  don't  say  any  more.  All  dis  fine  talk  will 
spile  dis  darkey.     I  is  simply  Pete  if  I  is  brack. 

Chas.    No  more  need  be  said  on  either  side.    Uncle  Pete  is  true  blue. 

Pete.     I  isn't  blue  I  tell  yer,  I's  brack. 

Sam.  Mr.  Bacon,  we  came  over  to  consult  you  in  relation  to  our 
bleeding  country. 

John  B.  My  dear  friends,  the  action  today  of  some  of  the  would  be 
leaders,  has  taken  the  noble  State  of  Virginia  out  of  the  Federal  Union. 
I  feel  sorry  that  my  native  State  is  thus  ruthlessly  torn  from  that  Union 
of  States,  in  which  she  was  first  to  enter  in  the  dark  and  bloody  days  of 
'76.  "But  let  them  lift  the  hand  of  parricide  in  the  insolence  of  pride, 
or  madness  of  power,  to  strike  their  country,  and  her  countenance  in  all 
the  severity  and  terror  of  a  parents  wrath  shall  smite  them  with  amaze- 
ment and  horror.  Let  them  strike,  and  the  voices  of  millions  of  free- 
men from  the  city  and  the  hamlet,  from  the  college  and  the  farm  house, 
from  the  cabin  amid  the  western  wilds,  and  our  ships  scattered  around 
the  world,  shall  utter  the  stern  irrevocable  judgment,  self-banishment 
for  life,  or  ignominious  death.  The  Union  is  to  us  the  marriage  band  of 
States ;  indissoluble  in  life,  to  be  dissolved  we  trust  only  on  that  day 
when  nations  shall  die  in  a  moment  never  to  rise  again"  My  dear 
friends  that  union  which  was  formed  at  the  price  of  blood  shall  be  main- 
tained at  the  price  of  blood  ;  and  by  the  aid  of  the  Great  Jehovah 
we  will  be  one  and  inseparable.  Virginia  is  the  eighth  star  ruthlessly 
torn  from  that  galaxy  of  stars  which  formed  the  grandest  constellation  of 
stars  the  world  ever  knew.  We  today  should  stand  before  the  world, 
not  as  a  single  state,  but  as  a  united  mass — which  should  be  north  and 
south — willing  to  chastise  the  rebellious  spirit  engendered  by  the  doc- 
trines of  Calhoun.  We  should  not  at  this  moment  stand  back  and  allow 
rebels — for  such  we  must  now  call  them — take  any  undue  advantage. 
We  must  strike,  one  and  all,  for  one  grand  purpose,  to  suppress  one  of  the 
greatest  rebellions  that  ever  entered  the  minds  of  fanatics  upon  this  or 
any  continent.  It  will  be  carried  on  with  flre  and  sword.  I  expect  to 
be  houseless  before  forty-eight  hours  roll  over  my  head,  because  I  am 
found  true  to  my  country.  Matthew  Berkeley  will  head  a  gang  of  men 
to  meet  out  summary  vengeance  upon  my  noble  boy  who  dared  tell 
him  that  this  Union  was  inseparable.  I  repeat  that  by  the  aid  of  all 
loyal  people  it  will  be  inseparable.  Each  United  States  volunteer  will 
stand  ready  to  yield  his  life  if  necessary  for  the  restoration  of  this  Union. 

Pete.  [Aside.Ji  I  wonder  what  ole  Massa  Berkeley  would  say  or  for 
to  do  if  he  heard  dat  now.  Old  Massa  Bacons'  a  brick.  {Puts  on  Sala- 
thiaVs  hat.] 

Sal.  lUlsing  with  umbrella  in  left  hand.']  Mr.  Bacon,  I  expects  that 
I'll  pull  my  ole  sword  out'en  the  scabbard  tomorrer  and  muster  my 
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men.  I've  just  been  and  wanted  ter  tell  you  all  as  how  my  men  is  all 
dyin'  for  a  fight.  I'll  grind  up  that  'ere  old  blade  and  march  into  'em 
right  and  left. 

Pete.    Is  dat  so  ? 

Sal.  We  havn't  done  anything  since  John  Brown  was  hung. 
[  Swings  umbrella .  ] 

Pete.    Dat's  what  we  heard  you  say. 

Mary.  Salathiel,  please  be  seated.  You  did  excellent  service  then 
in  London  county  while  John  Brown  was  being  hung  over  in  Charles- 
ton, about  thirty  miles  from  here. 

Sal.  \8eated.'\  Well,  wasn't  I  held  in  reserve  ?  I  know'd  that  this 
war  was  a  comin'  and  I'd  be  ready.  [Branishes  umbrella  and  hits  Pete 
luho  is  tryiny  to  dodge  his  movements.']  I  expects  you  all  will  look  sick 
when  I  plucks  this  'ere  "secession  goose"  tomorrer,  and  you'nshas  done 
nothing  at  all. 

Jane.  Yes,  Salathiel,  when  you  have  accomplished  all  your  fancy 
paints,  we  will  be  sorry.  You  had  better  devote  your  time  in  the  re- 
cruiting service.  You,  will  no  doubt  be  promoted  to  a  high  privacy  in 
the  rear  rank. 

Pete.    Pri-hivacy,  what's  dat  now?    You  alius  talks  in  niggermas. 

Jane.    Salathiel  will  tell  you.  ^ 

Sal.    Well,  Uncle  Pete,  in  the  lirst  place 

Pete.     Dat's  what  you  say.     {Hitching  chair.'] 

Sal.    There  will  be  low  privates  in  front  ranks 

Pete.    Yes  sah. 

Sal.    And  there  must  be  high 

Pete.     Dat's  what  you  said.     IContinued  hitching  at  chair.] 

Sal.    And  I  am  going 

Pete.    Why  don't  you  go  den  ? 

Sal.    Let  me  finish.    Where  was  I?    What  was  it  I  said  ? 

Pete.    Exactly. 

Sal.    Oh  yes,  I'm  going  to  the  rear 

Pete.    In  course  you  is  and  nebber  stops  till  de  battle  obber. 

Sal.  [Discovers  his  hat  on  Peters  head.  Speaking  with  much  dignity.] 
See  here  you  black  rascal 

Pete.    Exactly,  I'slookin'. 

Sal.  {Rising  and  ste^^ping  to  Uncle  Pete  who  retreats  B.]  Take  that 
hat  off  your  infernal  black  cocoanut  or  I'll 

Pete.    Exactly,  you'll  go  to  de  rear.    {Drops  hat.] 

Salathiel  picks  ujj  hat,  Uncle  Pete  goes  L.  and  sits  on  SalathieVs  chair. 
Salathiel  bows  to  the  ladies,  and  retires  backward  and  sits  in  Peters 
lap,  who  throws  him  on  the  floor.  Mr.  Bacon  assists  Salathiel  to  rise, 
and  points  to  chair  extreme  L.  tvhich  Pete  resumes. 

Jane.    Uncle  Pete,  I  believe  you  and  Salathiel  understand  going  to 
the  rear. 
Pete.    Now,  Miss  Jane,  I  had  to  go  and  for  to  show  de  boy  de  way  it 
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was  done.  But  Massr  Harry,  what's  de  use  fooliii'  de  ebenin'  away  dis 
way  ? 

Harry.  Thank  you  Uncle  Pete,  for  the  reminder.  Well  l)oys  will 
you  go  with  me  in  the  morning  to  see  Mr.  Means?    Let  us  be  his  first. 

Omnes.    Agreed ! 

Sal.  {Rising  and  brandishing  umbrella.)  I'll  muster  my  com])any 
and  march  down  before  you  all  are  out  of  bed. 

Mary.    How  many  can  you  muster  ? 

Sal.  l&its  reflecting — counts  on  fingers— imts  on  hat— places  xmxbrella 
under  chair.  Pete  takes  umbrella  and  hoists  vV.]  Let  me  see  ;  about 
seventyfive. 

Omnes.    Seventyfive ! 

•Sal.    Well,  there  are  seven 

Mary.     [Interrupting.}    Seven!    As  many  as  that  ? 

Sal.    I  think  I  could  raise  five 

Pete.    [  Chuckling  and  inierrupting.]  You  might  raise  five  umbrellas. 

Chas.  W.  Uncle  Pete  you  are  always  welcome,  but  you  had  better 
go  home.     Mr.  Berkeley  might  break  your  bones, 

Pete.    Massa  Charley,  I's  not  gwine  to  tell  all  I  knows. 

Chas.  W.  You  know  LTncle  Pete,  your  bones  have  so  often  been 
broken  by  Old  Berkeley,  that  you  should  not  incur  his  displasure. 

Pete.    'Cur !    What's  dat  now  ?    Is  it  a  dog  ? 

John.  B.  No,  Uncle  Pete,  we  think  your  Master  might  get  angry 
with  you  for  staying  with  us  this  evening. 

Pete.  lAside.]  I  know^s  where  de  shoe  pinches.  [2h  Mr.  Bacon.'] 
Massa  Billy,  he  say  I's  true  blue.  All  I's  got  for  to  say  or  for  to  do  I's 
true  black  !  Massa  Bacon  can't  you  buy  me  and  let  me  go  'long  wid 
Massa  Harry  to  de  wars  ? 

John  B.    I  guess  not.     But  you  could  go  any  way. 

Harry.    How  much  did  your  Master  say  you  were  worth. 

Pete.    He  said  if  I  was  old  he  could  sell  me  for  two  hundred  dollars. 

Harry.    As  you  are  the  bone  over  Avhich  there  will  ba 

Pete.    [Interrupting.']    Who's  a  bone  ? 

Harry.     You. 

Pete.    Y''ou  go  'long,  I's  no  bone. 

Harry.  You  are  a  two  hundred  dollar  bone,  smd  one  of  the  causes  of 
this  war. 

Pete.    I's  done  noffin.    What  has  T  done  ? 

Harry.  You  do  not  comprehend  .  Uncle  Pete  you  are  not  worth  a 
cent. 

Pete.    [Crestfallen.]    Not  worf  a  cent ? 

Harry.    I  believe  that  is  what  I  said. 

Pete.  Massa  Harry,I  allust'  ought  you  a  mighty  fine  man ;  buf  you  for 
to  go  for  to  say  dat  I's  not  worf  a  cent,  is  more  dan  I  can  bear.  [  Wring- 
ing hands  cmd  letting  umbrellcffall.]  Massa  Harry  I's  de  brest  darkey 
my  old  Massa  has ! 

Chas.  W.    Un^le  Pete  you  do  not  undei'stand  Harry. 
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Pete.  {Not  heeding.']  My  God,  what  a  fall  de  niggers  hab  had  in  a 
few  minutes. 

Harky.  Uncle  Pete,  today  you  are  free;  Virginia  is  the  eighth  State 
that  has  passed,  and  all  the  remaining  slave  holding  States  will  pass 
ordinances  of  secession.  It  will  only  be  a  question  of  time  when  the 
shackles  will  fall  from  the  feet  of  the  African  slave  in  the  United  States 
of  North  America.  If  I  were  you,  at  the  first  opportunity  I'd  go  to 
some  Federal  Camp. 

Pete.  Dat's  a  sorrel  horse  wid  a  brack  color.  Golly,  Massa  Harry, 
what'd  old  Massa  say  or  for  to  do  if  he'd  cotch  me  ? 

Sam.  H.    Go  with  us  in  the  morning,  we'll  take  care  of  you. 

Pete.    Is  I  worf  nothing  ? 

Sam.  H.    You  will  be  to  us  in  camp ;  you  can  cook,  etc. 

Pp:te.    I  can't  and-so-forth.    I's  done  forget  how. 

Sal.  Uncle  Pete,  you  can  go  as  my  servant.  All  officers  have  serv- 
ants. 

Pete.    When  you  go  to  de  rear  you'll  need  two  servants. 

8am.  H.  Now  Uncle  Pete,  you  go  home,  and  tell  your  old  Master 
that  we  are  true  blue,  then  meet  us  in  the  grove  tomorrow  morning. 

Pete.  I's  gwine  for  to  go  suah !  Look  in  dese  brack  orbs  and  say  if 
you  can  see  anyt'ing  green  dere !  I  isn't  gwine  for  to  play  de  spy  on 
Massa  Harry  if  he  did  say  dat  de  nigar  was  worf  noffln'.  Dat  was  an 
offle  tumble.  I's  gwine  now  for  to  widdraw  from  dis  auturem  assem- 
bly, and  find  dat  couch  on  which  cheap  niggers  can  tumble  and  rest  dere 
weary  bones.    Now  I's  gwine.    {Exit  l.] 

Sal.    I  must  go  to.    I  must  muster  my  men. 

Chas.  W.    Do  so ! 

Sal.  {Rising  and  S'ooking  for  Umbrella  ivMch  he  has  In  his  hand.]  I 
do  believe  that  infernal  imp  has  taken  my  umbrella. 

Mary.    You  have  it  in  your  hand. 

Sal.    I  didn't  mean  this  one.    I  meant  the  one  I  carries  on  Sundays. 

{Exit  L.] 

Chas.  W.  Ladies,  sing  "The  Red,  White  and  Blue."  After  which 
we  will  adjourn  our  little  patriotic  meeting. 

Omnes.    Yes,  sing ! 

Sam;  H,  We  can  then  enter  the  army  and  battle  for  freedom  with  the 
knowledge  that  at  least  there  are  two  Virginia  ladies  who  are  anxious 
for  our  welfare. 
Mary  and  Jane  Sing  ^^Ihe  Bed,  White  and  Blue.^^    At  the  end  of  last 

verse  Goddess  of  Liberty  appeal's  at  back  and  points  South. 

[change.] 
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ACT  II,  SCENE  II. 

Skcond  Grooves — Scdathiel  marches  five  men  over  stage  from  L.  to 
B.  dressed  oddly,  carrying  old  fashioned  arms,  bunches  of  hay  and 
straiv  tied  on  feet.  Salat'hiel  front,  calls  hay-foot,  strcnv-foot.  Sabre 
in  right  and  umbrella  in  left.  [Exit  R.,  slowly.} 

Enter  Uncle  Pete  i^.  cautiously,  with  a  bundle  of  clothing  ivhich  he  car- 
ries on  his  shoulder. 

Pete.  I  wonder  if  de  boys's  come  ?  Now  I's  gwine  for  to  look  around 
and  see  if  anybody's  watchiu'.  [Looks  cautiously.']  Massa  Harry  had 
for  to  go  and  for  to  say  I's  not  worf  a  cent.  Lord  nigger's  cheap.  I 
couldn't  sleep  a  bit  for  dat  lofty  fall.  I's  now  gwine  for  to  find  dat 
shackle  what's  to  fall  off  de  niggers  feet.  [JEJxaminiyig  feet.}  I's  got  no 
shackle,  I  wonder  if  it's  de  shackle  what  de  preachers  reads  about  ?  I 
expects  it's  money.  [Looks  at  feet  again.}  No  money  dere.  I  'spose 
its  de  long  point  on  de  nigger's  foot.  [Examines  heel.}  If  dat's  it  den 
dis  nigger  can  wear  a  number  lebben  wid  ease.  I  wonder  if  de  white 
folks  hain't  got  de  shackles  chopped  off  when  dey's  a  pic-a-ninny?  Well 
dat  shackle  is  a  niggerma  to  dis  poor  darky  any  way  you  fix  'er  up.  I's 
gwine  to  sit  down  and  wait  for  de  boys.  [Sits.}  I  wonder  whose  bones 
old  Massa  will  break  since  I's  worf  nofln'.  Dat  fall  from  two  hundred 
dollars  to  noffin  took  de  bref  from  dis  poor  old  darky  and  break  de  shins 
too.     Hallo  dere  comes  de  boys. 

Enter  boys  L. 

Chas.  W.    Uncle  Pete,  what  is  in  this  liundle. 

Pete.  Dat's  all  de  worldly  possessions  ob  dis  poor  darky.  Old  Massa 
Berkeley  he  sent  me  ober  dis  mornin'  to  play  de  spy  on  Massa  Harry, 
so  I's  here  to  cook  and-so-fort'  for  you  boys. 

Chas.  W.    Let  us  go.    We  have  fooled  too  much  time  already. 

[Exit  R.] 

Pete.  Well  old  Loudon  county,  I  gibs  you  one  long  last  lingering 
gaze.  [Exit.  R.] 

[chaxge.] 


ACT  II,  SCENE  III. 

Third  Grooves — Exterior  of  Mr.  3Iean^s  house — 3L\  Means  seated  L- 
at  table— paper,  pens  and  ink  on  table — Head  resting  on  right  hand 
— soliloquizing. 

Means.    Alas !    Virginia  thou  hast  taken  a  step  in  this  secession 

movement  which  will  require  the  lives  of  your  best  citizens  !    Not  only 

''those  who  in  their  blind  fanaticism  think  it  a  duty ;  but  those  who  were 

taught  from  infancy  to  look  upon  this  Federal  compact  as  being  insep- 
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erable.  "The  greater  the  hiterest,  and  the  more  sacrecl  the  righlj  which 
may  be  at  stake,  the  more  absolutely  should  we  appeal  to  the  generous 
feelings,  the  noble  sentiment,  the  calm,  considerate  wisdom  which  be- 
come a  free,  educated,  peaceful,  christian  people.  The  Union  is  the 
property  of  the  world,  no  less  than  of  ourselves ;  that  it  is  a  part  of  the 
Divine  scheme  for  the  moral  government  of  the  Earth,  as  the  solar 
system  is  a  jiart  of  the  mechanism  of  the  Heavens ;  that  is  destined  while 
traveling  from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific,  like  the  ascending  sun,  to 
shed  its  glorious  influence  backward  on  the  states  of  Europe  and  for- 
ward on  the  empires  of  Asia."  Edmund  RufHu,  an  old  intimate  friend 
of  Calhoun,  has  in  his  old  days  committed  a  blunder,  which  fired  the 

native  Virginian  to  a  revolution  which  will .  Ah,  who  comes  here? 

[Takes  chair  L.  front.] 

Enicr  Salathiel  ivlth  squad,  calling  hay-foot,  straw-foot — Marches  sloivh/ 
L.~  Countermarches — Then  left  flank — Halts. 

SAL.  Well  boys,  you'ens  done  well.  Now  weisatMr,  Means'  house, 
I  expects  ye  to  hold  yer  heads  up,  look  peert,  and  don't  fergit  the  com- 
mands, and  I'll  make  officers  outen  you  all.  [Put  down  sedjer  and  takes 
umbrella  in  right  hand.]  Now  boys,  I'll  go  inter  the  house.  [Discovers 
Mr.  AEeans  Ly]    Hallo  General,  we  wants  to  'list. 

Mea:\'S.    Very  well.    Your  name  is  Salathiel  Skidmore  I  believe. 

Sal.  S.  [Proudly.]  Some  folks  call  me  Salathiel ;  but  my  true  name 
is  Mr.  Captain  Salathiel  Skidmore,  Esq. 

Means.    Is  that  all  ?    Why  not  continue  your  name  ^^ad  infinitum.''^ 

Sal.  To  please  you  I'll  ^^ad  infinitum.^'  Well  General,  what  is  the 
involution  you  want  done  ? 

Means.    Have  them  number  from  right  to  left. 

Sal.  Boys,  number  from  left  to  right.  Be  right  smart.  [The  boys 
2iull  out  cards  on  which  the  numbers  one,  two,  three,  four  and  five  are 
printed  respectively,  in  large  figures,  which  they  pin  on  coeds.]  General, 
look  at  that  now.    [Brandishing  umbrella.] 

Means.    Do  you  mean  your  sword  ? 

Sal..     [Looks  at  umbrella — aside.]    He'll  think  I'm  not  military. 

Means.     [Pointing  at  carcU.]     Where  did  you  get  those  cards  ? 

Sal.  You  told  me  to  have  them  number  from  left  to  right.  They  is 
obedient,  so  they  puts  the  numbers  on  the  coats  so  they  won't  forget  it. 

Means.  [Pointing  to  feet  of  squad.]  What  is  this  hay  and  straw 
for? 

Sal.  Why  you  see  when  we  marches,  we  all  steps  qfi"  Avith  the  same 
foot. 

Means.     Which  foot  do  you  step  off  with  ? 

Sal.    With  the  hay  foot  of  course. 

MEANS,     [scrutenizing.]    Which  is  the  hay-foot  ? 

Sal.    Can't  you  see  it  is  the  left  foot. 

Means.    Why,  here  are  three  with  the  hay  on  the  right  foot. 

Sal.    That  is  fixed  for  a  retreat.    [About  faces  the  three  with  the  hay 
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oil  their  right  J't'ct.]  Now,  you  see  Geueral,  it  is  ou  the  left  foot. 
[Proudljj.']  Oh,  my  army  is  obedient!  [^ThroioH  doivn  saber  and  jiioks 
inj  umhrcUci .'] 

Means.    What  do  you  want  with  that  umbrelhi? 

Sal.  [Amdc.']  Cuss  that  umbrella,  I  thought  it  was  the  sword.  [Ex- 
ehangiufi  nmbret/ei  for  sword,  emel  addresHing  Meems.']  I  thought  you'd 
want  it  to  keep  the  sun  off. 

Means.    No,  no  !    Have  your  men  number  in  twos. 

Sal.  Boys,  number  In  twos,  be  right  smart  now.  [Each  one  ealU 
two.    That  was  good,  what  next? 

Means.    Have  them  go  through  te  manuel  of  arms. 

Sal.  Go  through  'Manuel's  arms?  Oh,  yes!  'Manuel  come  here. 
[First  one  comes  to  ^S'al.]  Boys  put  down  your  guns.  [17iey  ground 
eirms.]  Now  'Manuel  put  your  arms  togeher.  [Emanuel  does  so."}  No, 
no,  this  way  !  [Forms  circle  and  Emanuel  imitates.']  Now  hold  on  to 
that  'ere  persish.  Sam,  come  here.  [Sam  ccdvances.}  Go  through 
'jNIanuel's  arms,  head  first.  [Iries  to  force  Sam.  through  EmanueVs 
arms.'] 

Means.  No,  no  !  Boys,  take  up  your  arms.  [  Thctj  do  so  and  reform 
line.]  Order  arms !  Shoulder  arms !  Present  arms !  [Squad  rush  to 
Captain  and  hand  their  guns  to  him.]  No  boys,  Salathiel  is  your  drill- 
master  ! 

Sal.  In  course  I  is.  You  see  General,  they  allers  obeys  orders.  I 
was  goin'  so  show  you  a  involution  in  'Manuel's  arms. 

Means.    I  see  they  are  obedient.    Have  them  mark  time  by  file  left. 

Sal.  How  lucky  !  [Produces  large  file  and  takes  ivp  saber.]  Now 
boys,  pull  out  your  little  books  and  pencils  and  mark  the  time  it'll  take 
me  to  file  this  old  blade.  [Ooes  to  the  left  of  stage  front,  calling  as  he 
draws  file  harshly  over  saber,]  you'ns  mark  time,  I'll  flle  left. 

Means.     [Interrupting.]    What  are  you  doing  ? 

Sal.  Why,  I'm  filing  this  ere  old  blade  while  they  are  marking  the 
time  it  takes  me  !    Oh,  we  is  doing  jist  as  you  ordered  ! 

Means.    I  see  that  this  is  one  of  your  "new  involutions." 

Sal.    In  course  it  is  !     [Picks  up  umbrella.]    What  next? 

Means.    Have  them  pass  in  review. 

Sal.  Have  them  pass  in  review  ?  I'll  be  blamed  if  that  ain't  lucky, 
I  happen  to  have  this  'ere  Review  in  my  pocket.  [Produces  large  news- 
pcqjer.]  Now  boys,  when  I  holds  this  'ere  paper  up  to  your  noses,  you 
say  pass  as  we  do  when  we  play  euchre.  [Salathiel  holds pcbjier  to  each 
ones  face  and  they  sa,rj  pass.]  Now  that  was  good  !  You  see.  General, 
we  understand  all  the  involutions.  We  was  drilled  when  John  Brown 
Avas  hung,  we  was  !     What  next  ? 

Means.    Have  them  double  up. 

Sal.  [  Very  solemnly.]  Now  boys,  I  wants  you'ens  to  double  up. 
[Extends  monber  one'' s  feet  and  puts  number  tivo^s  head  between  them.] 

Means.    What  are  you  doing  ? 

Sal.    [Men    resume  natural  positions.)      Having  them  double  up. 
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That's  a  flue  movement,  that  is !  My  men  is  well  drilled.  I  tells  yer 
General,  I  drilled  them  myself  when  old  Brown  was  hung.  What 
next  ? 

Means.    I  want  to  ask  you  a  few  questions. 

Sal.    Ask  away. 

Means.    What  do  you  expect  to  be  if  you  enter  the  army  ? 

Sal.  I  am  already  Mr.  Captain  Salathiel  Skidmore,  Esquire  Jun- 
ior "ad  infinitum."  If  I  goes  inter  the  army  I  expects  to  be  Mr.  Captain 
Brigadier  General  Salathiel  Skidmore,  Esquire  Junior  "ad  infinitum," 
in  the  United  States  Army  ? 

Means.  If  you  enter  my  company  I  will  give  you  an  important  po- 
sition. 

Sal.    Name  that  'ere  important  position. 

Means.    Eighth  corporal. 

Sal.    Eight  corporals !  / 

Means.    Will  you  go  ? 

Sal.    I'll  take  that  offer  into  consideration. 

Means.  Very  well,  now  march  your  men  to  the  house.  {Marches 
to  L.  U.  E.  'Where  squad  exits,  Salathiel  looks  for  them. 

Enter  Harri/,  Pete  and  others  It. — Salathiel  runs  against  Pete. 

Pete.  What  you  go  for  to  run  agin  me  for?  You  tink  nigger's 
cheap ! 

Sal.    I'm  lookin'  for  my  army. 

Pete.  Day's  gwine  to  de  rear.  Massa  Harry,  is  dat  de  shackles  you 
talk  about?    (Pointing  to  SalathieV s feet.) 

Sal.    You  go  'long,  you  doesn't  know  anything  about  war. 

Pete.    Is  dat  hay  and  straw  to  feed  de  brack  horse  cavalry  ? 

Sal,     {eingrily.)     You  go  'long,  I'm  lookin'  for  my  army. 

Pete,    {laughing.)    Get  some  grass,  you'd  find  'em  sooner. 

Haeky.    Uncle  Pete,  recollect  you  are  on  probation. 

Pete.    I  ain't  on  'bation,  I'm  on  dese  ere  scows. 

Means,  {shaking hands.)  I  see  that  I'll  have  no  difficulty  in  organ- 
izing a  company  of  independent  men  for  the  war. 

Enter  John  B.,  Jane  B.  and  Meir\j   W.     Cordial  greeting. 

John  B.  Mr.  Means,  will  you  organize  a  company  of  loyal  Virgin- 
ians for  the  suppression  of  this  rebellion  ?    If  not,  I'll  see  what  I  can  do. 

Means.  Mr.  Bacon,  your  delicate  health,  to  say  nothing  about  your 
age,  should  tell  you  that  this  work  should  be  left  to  those  who  are 
younger.  I  have  fully  made  up  my  mind  that  this  war  will  last  for 
years.  Therefore,  we  need  the  services  of  all  able  bodied  men,  not  those 
like  yourself,  who  are  willing  but  not  able.  I  can  not  doubt  your  patri- 
otism for  a  single  moment.  To  know  that  Harry  will  go  is  to  be  in- 
ferred by  his  presence  with  these  boys  whom  I  regard  too  worthy  to 
meet  the  fanatic  crew  who  will  oppose  us. 

Pete.    Massa  Means,  Massa  Harry  shook  ujj  all  de  Berkeleys 
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Harry.  Uncle  Pete,  you  must  be  quiet.  Yes  Mr.  Means,  our  mis- 
sion this  morning  is  to  see  you.  While  some  of  us  may  be  called  to 
yield  his  life  in  defense  of  his  country,  we  hope  that  we  may  never 
regret  the  step  to  be  taken  by  us  today.  Your  remarks  to  father  are  in 
substance  what  I  have  heretofore  told  him. 

Means.    We  will  then  proceed  at  once. 

Harry.    Boys  sign  that  roll,  while  I  talk  to  father. 

All  sign  except  Salathkd. 

John.  Harry,  my  noble  boy,  its  hard  to  give  you  up.  Why  can't  I 
go  too  ? 

Harry.  Father,  your  duty  is  at  home  with  my  darling  sister.  Mine 
where  my  country  directs. 

Jane.  Father,  I  feel  confident  that  Harry  will  return  to  us.  Oh 
father,  do  all  in  your  power  to  encourage  the  noble  boys  who  are  willing 
to  battle  for  our  distracted  country. 

John  B.  My  darling  children,  I'll  do  everything  in  my  power.  Goi 
Harry,  sign  that  roll.  When  the  war  is  over  return  to  us  again.  Your 
father  and  sister  will  ever  pray  tor  your  safe  return.  Let  no  action  of 
yours  during  your  term  of  service  ever  tarnish  the  name  of  Bacon.  That 
name  stands  high  in  the  history  of  our  country.  .It  is  to  be  perpetuated 
through  you.    Go,  boy,  go  ! 

Jane.  Harry,  your  sister's  prayers  will  ever  guard  you.  When 
temptation  may  beset  your  foot-steps  think  about  our  sainted  mother? 
up  there. 

Harry.    God  being  my  helper,  I  will.    {Signs  roll.) 

Mary.  {Coming  to  Jane.)  I  feel  so  sad  to  think  that  our  associates 
are  to  be  deprived  of  home  and  its  comforts,  probably  for  years. 

Jane.    I  feel  the  same  way. 

Harry.  {Coming  front.)  Father,  what  I  have  done  I  hope  I  may 
never  regret.  I  have  only  done  what  you  would  have  done  if  your  age 
and  bodily  infirmity  had  not  prevented. 

John.  {Addressing  the  boys.)  Harry,  and  your  associates,  allow  me 
to  say,  that  what  you  did  any  true  patriot  should  have  done.  Remem- 
ber that  the  soldier  and  gentleman  are  combined  !  To  you,  Mr.  Means, 
I  entrust  the  welfare  of  these  noble  men.  I  expect  to  hear  ^at  in  a 
conscientious  discharge  of  dut^^,  your  little  command  will  strike  terror  to 
the  hearts  of  the  blattant  rebels  of  Virginia. 

Means.  Mr.  Bacon,  I  accept  the  charge  of  those  noble  Virginians. 
Boys,  go  to  the  house,  you'll  find  suitable  uniforms.  {Exit  boys,  L. 

John.  Salathiel,  why  do  you  fool  with  hay  and  straw  on  your  feet? 
Your  country  calls  you,  will  you  go  ? 

Pete.    He  wants  de  hay  to  feed  de  calves. 

Sal.    Dry  up  you  black  imp,  or  I'll 

Pete.  {Interrupting.)  I's  a  free  niggar.  I  got  a  two  hudred  dollar 
fall  last  night.  I  tell  yer  Salathiel  de  white  folks  what  carries  de  um- 
brella is  as  good  as  de  nigger  ? 
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Mary,  Go  Salathiel,  sign  that  roll,  I  will  go  with, you  and  give  you 
that  encouragement  that  onjy  a  woman  can  give  where  her  country  is 
in  danger.  {Salathiel  signs  roll  and  c.rifft  lolth  Jane.) 

Pete.    Massa  Means,  can't  I — that  is,  can't  I — 

Meaks.    Can't  I  what  ? 

Pete,    Can't  I  go  for  to  be  a  soger  boy? 

Means.  Uncle  Pete,  you  are  a  slave,  I  have  no  right  to  take  you. 
The  President  has  said  that  the  "peculiar  institution  of  slavery  shall 
not  be  interfered  with,  providing  the  South  will  remain  in  the  "Union." 

John.  African  slavery  will  be  wiped  out  of  the  United  States  through 
this  rebellion.  I  shall  this  clay  execute  and  deliver  to  each  of  my  ser- 
vants freedom  papers.  Uncle  Pete  belongs  to  a  man  who  drove  my 
children  from  his  house  because  they  dared  speak  in  defiance  of  him  for 
the  Federal  Union. 

Means.  Well,  Uncle  Pete,  Mr.  Bacon  has  won  the  day  for  you. 
You  may  go  with  us.     ( Going.) 

Pete.    I  wants  to  'list  like  de  boys- 

Means.    Certainly,  come  and  sign  the  roll.     {Hands pen.) 

Pete.  Massa  Means,  now  you — that  is — I  got  the  rheumatiz  in  de 
left  eye,  and  I  can't  hold  de  pen  good. 

Means.    You  spell  your  nanae,  I'll  write  it- 

Pete.  Spell  dat  name  ?  You's  foolen' wid  me  now.  My  mouf  was* 
spiled  eaten'  de  hoe  cake  when  I's  pick-a-ninny.  But  I'd  spell  dat 
name  if  I  had  no  mouf  at  all, 

John  B.    Go  on  Uncle  Pete,  spell  your  name. 

Pete.  My  name  is  Pete.  I's  gwine  to  spell  it  suah.  You  see  I's  one 
ob  de  spellers,  I  is.    So,  here  goes  :    F.  F.  V. 

Means.    Correct,  you  are  now  one  of  the  boys  and  an  F.  F.  V. 

John  B.    Uncle  Pete ! 

Pete.    I's  here. 

John  B.  You  must  be  obedient  to  the  captain  and  a  father  to  the 
boys. 

Pete.  Let  dis  darkej'  alone  for  dat.  When  I  cooks  de  and-so-forth, 
I'll  gib  de  "and"  to  de  boys  and  keep  de  "so  forth"  myself. 

Means.    Let  us  retire,  no  doubt  Berkeley  has  his  spies  watching. 

John  B.  We  have  just  captured  otie  of  his  spies  in  the  person  of 
Uncle  Pete. 

Pete.  Now,  Massa  Bacon,  you  knows  I's  no  pie-cake  or  bread.  I's 
a  free  darkey  gwine  for  to  be  a  soger  boy. 

Means.    All  right.    Let  us  go.  {Exit  L.) 

Pete.    Now  white  folks  look  out,  I's  a  "fleet-footed  Virginian." 

(change.) 


Enter  Bell  Berheley  JR.,  Cautiously. 
Bell.    Yes,  Harry  Bacon,  I've  Avatched  you  closelej-.    Little  did  you 
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think  when  you  signed  tliat  roll  tliat  Bell  Berkeley  was  neai-.  You  will 
regret  your  action,  and  as  T  said  yesterday,  bow  to  me.  Revenge,  re- 
venge thou  art  sweet!  I  will  never  rest  until  you  are  in  my  ])ower ;  and 
then  haughty,  proud,  Harry  Baeon  beware,  beAvare  ! 

SCENE  V. 

Third  Gkooa^es — March  music,  company  entera.  After  marchinfj 
around  stage  for  star,  then  form  line  at  rear  of  stage.  /Samuel  IL  O. 
Sergt.  Charles  W.  Sergf,  Salathiel  Corpora/.  Enter  ladies  with  colors 
I J  first  entrance. 

John.  B.    Captain,  I  see  my  daughter  wishes  to  speak   to  your  eoni- 
mand. 
Captaix  M.     Attention!  Shoulder  Arms  ! 

J  ANK  B.  ( Coming forwai'd  to  Captain  M.  -with  colors.)  Captain  Means, 
i  n  behalf  of  my  friends,  allow  me  to  present  to  you  this  emblem  of  liberty 
which  our  forefathers  secured  at  the  cost  of  thousands  of  lives  during  the 
long  and  bloody  days  of  the  revolution;  whose  lives  were  given  to  the 
Union,  which  is  today  threatened  by  a  rebellion,  which  nothing  but 
the  strong  arbitration  of  the  sword  may  subvert.  I  entrust  it  to  your 
care  and  keeping,  and  when  in  battle,  when  the  rebel  hordes  shall  fire 
upon  it,  remember  that  He  who  watches  over  us  all,  and  protects  us  by 
His  care  will  ask  at  your  hands  to  keep  it  unsullied.  May  you  rally 
around  it,  and  strike  terror  in  the  hearts  of  a  relentless  foe.  When  this 
war,  this  cruel,  cruel  war  is  over,  return  this  emblem  of  liberty  if  in 
sln-eds,  but  with  all  the  stars  shining  forth  in  all  their  splendor.  May 
high  Heaven  watch  over  you,  and  care  for  you  and  your  command  dur- 
ing the  dark  and  dreary  days  of  this  rebellion.  (Hands  colors  to  Cap- 
tain M. ) 

CAPTAin  M.  (receiving  colors.)  Miss  Bacon  I  accept  at  your  hands 
this  ensign  of  liberty.  I  sincerely  hope  that  I  maj'  be  able  to  do  as  re- 
(luested  by  you-  Although  some  of  us  must  be  a  sacrifice  upon  the  alter 
of  our  country;  yet  we  sincerely  hope  that  we  may  ever  be  found  bat- 
tling for  the  right,  and  when  danger  besets  us  on  every  side,  this  em- 
blem will  instill  into  our  minds  that  the  fair  donors  expect  of  us  to  keej) 
it  unsullied.  Ladies,  I  thank  you  for  this  invaluable  gift.  Sergeant, 
four  paces  to  the  front,  March!  {Charles  Wilford  advances.)  I  entrust 
you  with  this  sacred  emblem  [hands  Chas.  W.  colors)  and  expect  you  to 
keep  it  unsullied  as  long  as  life  may  last.  Sergeant,  when  we  are  bat- 
tling for  our  country,  let  your  thoughts  revert  back  to  this  occasion  with 
pride  at  being  selected  for  this  honorable  position.  When  we  have  earneil 
an  honorable  discharge,  and  this  rebellion  suppressed  return  it  to  tbese 
fair  donors,  who  will  ever  pray  for  our  success  and  the  safety  of  this  em- 
blem of  which  you  now  have  the  honor  of  protecting  with  your  life  !  By 
the  aid  of  all  loyal  soldiers  we  will  not  lose  a  single  star,  but  return  this 
emblem  of  National  liberty  with  each  and  every  star  as  firmly  fixed  upon 
it,  as  each  star  is  fixed  in  the  starry  firmament  up  there  !  Present  Arms! 
Shoulder  Arms  !  Post  March  !  T  now  propose  tbi'ee  cheers  for  the  fair 
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donors  of  this  beautiful  stand  of  colors,  [cheers]  Fix  bayonets  !  Stack 
Arms  !  You  now  liave  a  few  minutes  to  talk  to  your  friends.  Break 
ranks,  March  ! 

( General  l)(0}dsheiJa)ifj-) 

Harry  B.  Father  and  sister,  [taking  each  by  the  hand,)  though  -we 
are  sepera ted  for  a  time  perhaps  never  to  meet  again,  be  true  to  your 
country  and  yam-  God  ! 

Jaxe  B.  Oh,  darling  brother,  I  can  never  forget  your  last  words. 
Remember  that  your  good  name  is  at' stake.  Oh,  Harry,  Harry,  T  can 
not  give  you  up!  [clings  to  him  and  tveeps  on  shoulder.) 

Harry.  Sister  I  must  not  be  unmanned  now.  Dry  these  tears. 
When  I  return  home  we  can  then  talk  about  the  happiness  in  store  for 
us.  Good  by  darling  sister,  [goes  to  Mary.)  Mary  remember  me 
kindly  when  I  am  away.  Yesterday,  by  blind  infatuation  I  imagined  1 
loved  a  woman  whom  I  thought  worthy.  Today  the  scales  have  fallen 
from  my  eyes,  and  I  not  only  see  her  unworthiness  but  find  that  I  have 
made  a  very  narrow  escape.  I  feel  that  a  union  with  her  would  be 
filled  with  such  a  loathesomeness  that  life  itself  would  have  been  a  bur- 
den- I  now  caution  you  against  her,  watch  over  my  sister,  and  try  to 
avert  all  threatening  danger  that  may  beset  you  through  that  famil.y. 

MaryW-  Your  manly  open  way  has  called  forth  my  better  nature. 
I  shall  ever  cherish  yoiir  confidence  at  parting.  Oh,  how  proud  I  am 
of  you  and  Charles.  Be  as  brothers  to  each  other  while  in  service  for 
your  country. 

Captain  M.  Attewtionl  {rank  reformed,) 'V-Ak.i^  arms!  Uufix  bay- 
onet! Shoulder  Arms  !  Right  face  !  Music!  Forward  march  !  (^vrr/v// 
arrnind  stage  and  at  R.  U.  E.  exeunt.) 

Samuel  II.  and  Jane  B.  l.  Harry  B.  and  Mary  W.  R.  John  B.  and 
Charles  W.  C.  Tableau  of  'parting,  stage  illumines  and  Mrs.  Brrl-eley 
appears  as  Angel,  Slow  music,  Slow  curtain. 


ACT  in,  SCENE  I. 

Third  Grooves — Headepxarters  of   General  S.'    General  S.  rmd  sfajf 
seated  arrjund  te(ble  examining  maps. 

Colonel.  It  is  my  opinion  General  that  the  rebel  force  is  vastly  su- 
perior to  ours  in  point  of  numbers.  As  this  is  an  avenue  to  Maryland 
we  cannot  leave  it  ungarded,  I  believe  Jackson  is  in  command. 

Colonel  S.  It  may  be.  I  feel  confident  however  that  General 
Evans  is  the  commanding  officer.  But  as  to  the  size  of  his  command  I 
am  unable  to  tell.  Colonel,  have  Captain  Means  report  hero  immedi- 
ately! Captain  tell  Colonel  Baker  to  report  forthwith  !  [exeunt  Colonel 
and  A.  D.  C.  B.  and  L-)  I  must  ascertain  all  the  particulars.  The  de- 
partment expects  that  I  dislodge  the  enemy  at  once.  I  will  entrust  this 
dangerous  expedition  to  Colonel  Baker  [enter  Captain  M.  saluting  Gen- 
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(•nil  >V. )  Captain  have  you  a  uiau  iu  your  company  iu  whom  you  have 
implicit  conlideuee?  One  whom  you  could  i»ecommend  for  his  truth- 
fulness and  daring-?  One  who  could  not  hesitate  to  undertake  a  mis- 
sion where  honor  awaits  if  successful? 

C'att.     General  I  have. 

(If^NKKAi.  Have  him  report  to  lue  immediately.  {Captain aalufcs 
and  exits  I.. )  If  1  am  not  disappointed  in  that  man  I  can  ascertain  all 
I  want  for  Colonel  Baker's  success.  Ah,  here  is  Colonel  Baker  !  {Enfx'r 
Colonel  Baker  li.)  Colonel  I  sent  for  you  on  important  business,  I  am 
nrdered  to  dislodge  the  Confederate  force  on  the  Upper  Potomac.  1  find 
:i  small  force  concentrated  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river.  You  will 
take  two  regiments  of  infantry,  a  section  of  artillery,  and  Captain 
Mean's  Company  of  Independent  Virginians  who  have  been  converted 
into  a  company  of  cavalry.  Here  are  your  orders  regulating  your 
movements,  [lianding  orders.']  You  Avill  hold  yourself  in  readiness  to 
move  tomorrow  morning. 

Colonel.  General  have  you  ascertained  anything  tlefinite  in  regard 
to  the  enemy's  strength,  position,  etc.  ? 

(lEXERAL.  I  will  send  a  man  from  Captain  Mean's  Company,  who 
formerly  lived  close  to  Leesburg  for  that  purpose,  and  have  him  report 
his  observations  to  you. 

Colonel.    I  will  be  read^-  to  move  at  a  moment's  notice. 

(lENERAL.  Do  so.  \_Exif  Colonel  Bcilccrij.  after  saluting  General.']  1 
hope  the  expedition  will  be  a  success.  \_Entcr  Harry  Bacon  l.  w])o 
stands  ed  (dtention,  and  when  rreognizeel  b>/  General  sedutes  and  lianrlx 
orders.]  Soldier,  Captain  Means  sends  you  here  Avith  his  compliments. 
"Can  you  comprehend  why  ? 

Harev.     Xo  sir  ! 

(  Jenefal.  We  are  about  to  attack  the  enemy  at  Leesburg.  We 
have  no  knowledge  of  his  force.  It  would  be  madness  to  attack  him 
without  first  ascertaining  something  definite  in  regard  to  strength  and 
position.  I  will  not  ask  you  to  undertake  the  mission  until  you  fully 
understand  its  responsibilities.  If  you  accept,  you  are  to  penetrate  the 
enemy's  lines,  ascertain  his  strength,  position, and  who  is  in  command. 
If  you  are. successful,  promotion  and  houorawait  you.  If  unsuccessful  ai>d 
detected,  the  awful  doom  of  a  spy  is  youi's!  Do  you  fully  comprelx^nd 
the  mission  ? 

HAratv.     (Teneral,  I  fully  comprehend  the  mission. 

Gexekai>.     AVill  you  accept  it,  kuovvmg  its  consequences  ? 

Hakkv.  For  the  benefit  ot  my  country  General  I  will  accept  the 
mission  knowing  the  consequences. 

•  Genioeal.  Soldier,  you  will  procure  the  necessary  disguise  and 
l^enetrate  the  lines  immediately,  and  return  as  soon  as  possible  and  re- 
port the  result  of  your  observations  to  Colonel  Baker,  who  will  have  the 
command  of  the  expedition.  I  will  only  add  that  you  must  be  cautious. 
You  are  a  native  Virginian  and  no  doubt  will  meet  those  who  were 
once  your  associates  and  neighbors.  [Heirrj/  salutes  Genercd  and  Exit  L.] 
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I  cau  uow  take  a  few  iiiiuutes  rest. 

SCENE  II. 

First  Gkoovks — Enter  l.  Marion  Berkeley  iclth  a  detachment  of  Con- 
federates, Marion  as  Lieut, 

MARIO^■.  Halt!  Front  face!  Right  dress  !  bergeaut  Harvey  you  will 
take  the  detachment  to  yon  bluff",  {pointing  u.)  I  will  expect  you  to 
iiold  the  position  until  further  orders.  The  bluff  commands  the  road  to 
the  I'iver,  and  we  expect  an  attack  from  that  point. 

Sergeaist.     Will  I  report  any  movement  of  the  enemy  ? 

Martojs'.    No,  I'll  come  up  soon. 

Sergeaxt.     Attention  !  Right  face  !  Forward  march  !  [Exeunt  k.] 

Enter  Uncle  Pete   l,  cautiously. 

Makiox.     What  are  you  doing  so  far  away  from  town  ? 

Pp:te.    Misses  she  sent  me  to  see  de  General. 

Marion.    What  General. 

Pete,     Why  the  Confederate  General  ob  course. 

Marion,    General  Evans? 

Pete.    Dats  de  feller.    He  come  often  to  see  my  misses. 

Marion.  If  you  talk  that  way  about  General  Evans,  I'll  tell  Mrs. 
Carues. 

Pete,  [fjoing  h.  aside.]  Young  Massa  Marion  don't  know  tiis 
darky. 

Marion.  You  are  on  the  wrong  road  to  see  the  general,  [goes  up  to 
him.] 

Pete,  [trying  to  get  away.]  I's  just  gwine  down  de  road.  I's  com- 
ing back  soon. 

]Marion.  [detaining  him.]  You  cannot  go  down  tiiat  way,  our 
pickets  are  on  the  bluff". 

Pete.  Yes  sah,  I's  just  done  gone  suah.  [Aside.]  De  pickets  on  de 
bluff".     Dis  nigger's  not  blind.  [Exit  Jj.] 

Maimon.  If  I  had  not  sent  him  back.  General  Evans  would  have  lost 
an  invitation  to  tea.     Mrs.  Carnes  is  true  to  our  cause  and  a  widow  ! 

j\Tatthea\-.  [rntersfrotn  E.  as  Col.  C.  S.  A.]  As  I  anticipated  Gen- 
eral Evans  I  ordered  Sergeant  Harvey  to  go  with  you-  Here  is  an 
order. 

Marion,  [opens  and  reads.]  "Headquarters  ConlVxieratc  forces 
Leesburg  Va.  October  20,  1 8(51 . 

SiMcciAL  Ordek  No.  27. 

IJeuteuant  Marion  Berkeley  will  report  to  these  Headquarters 
forthwith.  He  will  be  designated  as  Provost  Marshal  and  have  his 
office  clone  to  these  Headtpiarters. 

By  Command  of  Brigadier  General  Evans. 
F.  C.  Barns,  A.  A.  A.  G." 
I  am  now  able  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  authorities  and  my  pro- 
motion W'ill  follow. 


Mattukw.  Yes,  but  your  sister  now  outranks  you,  she  has  just  been 
handed  a  Major's  Commission,  and  is  assigned  to  tlie  secret  service. 

Mabiox.  For  heaven's  sake  you  did  not  give  your  consent?  Well 
father  we  must  now  go  back  to  Headquarters.  [Krrunf  t..] 

SCENE  HI. 

ThikJ)  Gkoovks — Confederate  forces  i a  [inc.  hhiler  (rcnerdl  J'Jranx  <iii(l' 
staff.  Forces  sctlut/nrj.  Fitter  Mattlieiv  (nut  .]farioit  JL  s<i[atiiifi  (Um- 
cral  E. 

Marion.     General,  in  oltedience  to  this  order,  1  am  at  your  service. 

General.  To  whom  did  you  leave  tlie  commaud  of  tlie  pickets  on 
the  bluff  ? 

Matthew.    Sergeant  .Joiui  Harvey,  I'll  be  responsible  for  him. 

General.  Colonel,  you  will  give  it  your  personal  supervision.  If 
an  attack  is  made  it  will  be  at  that  point.  You  will  see  tliat  Sergeant 
Harvey  has  proper  instructions.  Double  liis  force,  :ind  hold  that  point 
at  all  hazards ! 

Enter  llarrj/  Ijac(/nii,  (<■<<  JIaJor  ('.  A'.  A. 

Harky.  [iSafutinr/  Genera/  Evans,  and  handinfi  him  oixlers.]  Gen- 
eral Jackson  sends  compliments,  and  respectfuJly  asks  that  you  give 
these  documents  your  immediate  attention. 

General,  Ireadinc/.]  "General  Evans,  I  send  herewith  by  Major 
Carson— My  A.  D.  C— this  order,  and  hope  tiiat  you  AviJl  treat  him  with 
all  the  courtsey  due  his  rank.  T.  J.  Jackson,  Major  General." 

"Headquarters  Cenfederate  forces  in  the  field  near 

Strasburg  Va.,  October  20,  1861. 

SPECIAL  ORDER  NO.  14. 
Brigadier  Genehal  Evans  Coinmanding  i 
Confederate  Forces  Leesburg,  Vn,  .  , 

You  will  report  by  letter  and  entrust  it  to 
mj'  courier — Major  Carson — the  strength  of  your  command  andpositiou. 
You  will  also  detach  three  regiments  of  infantry  to  join  me  at  Win- 
chester witiaout  delay.  Any  negligence  may  prove  fatal  to  the  cause  in 
which  our  lives,  our  fortunes  and  our  honors  are  at  stake. 

T.  J.  Jackson,  Maj.  Gen'l.  C.  S.  A. 
leeUtme/.]  Colonel,  send  tlu'ee  regiments  immediately  to  join  General 
Jackson  at  Winchester.  They  will  subsist  upon  thecountry  they  march 
through.  [E.i-it  Cot.  l.]  Hatul  tiiat  abstract  [to  aid']  to  Major  Carson 
that  the  adjutant  prepared  this  morning,  showing  the  numl)er  of  men 
fit  for  duty.  [Exit  aid  l.]  By  the  way  Major,  1  have  recommended  a 
young  lady  who  is  noted  for  her  daring  and  attachment  to  our  cause  for 
a  Major's  Commission.  My  recommendation  has  been  acted  upon  and 
today  I  have  handed  to  Bell  Berkeley 

Harry,    Bell  Berkeley  V 

Geni;ral.     Y'es  Major,  do  you  know  her? 
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HapvKv.     Bell  Berkeley,  uo  I  believe  I  never  heard  the  name. 

Gexeeal.  [Turning  to  3IaWiru'.']  Colonel  Berkeley,  allow  me  to 
introduce  to  you  Major  Carson  of  General  Jackson's  staff. 

Colonel.  [Salutes  and  shalr's  /ian(ls.'\  Major  Carson  I  am  always 
glad  to  meet  a  fellow  soldier. 

Hakky.  Thank  you.  [.Is/r/r.]  Oh  heaven  give  me  strength,  I  did 
not  e.\pect  to  meet  /iiin  here  I 

PJntc)'  A.  D.  C  with  aljxlraci'  and  detail  for  tltree  rer/iments. 

All),  (jfeneral,  by  your  pernMssion  I  will  hand  the  abstract  to  Majo^. 
Carson. 

(tENEKAL.     Do  so.     [ciinrar.^r.^  tijxni  autli  (jjfit-crx.'] 

Aid.     Major  here  is  the  necessary  information.     [Handing  abstract.] 

PIarhy.     Thank  you.     [Aside]     Colonel  Baivcr  instead  of  Jackson. 

F,nt(  r  L.   Uncle  Pete. 

Pete,  [teikes  ejff  liat  and  boiv>i.]  Misses  she  sent  me  for  to  tell  you 
dat-she  wants- you  for  to  come  to  tea.  [Aside.]  Massa  Harry  here  and 
dressed  like  de  rebels  ! 

Gexeral.  Tell  her,  that  Miss  Berkeley  and  Major  Carson  will  be 
there  with  me. 

Pete.  Yes  sab.  [^[^-idi:.]  Dat  poor  boy  has  gvvine  for  to  change  his 
name.     Oh  lord,  what'll  poor  old  Massa  Bacon  say? 

Hakry.     Uncle  Pete,  don't  recognize  me. 

Pete.     [AsieJe  to  Ilarrtj.]     So  you  isn't  Major  Carson. 

Hakry.  [Aside  to  Pete.]  Tn  heaven's  name  don't  let  old  Berkeley 
or  Bell  recognize  you  or  we  are  both  lost  I 

Pete.  [Aside  to  Ueirrj/.]  Let  dis  darky  alone  for  dat.  [to  (ieneral 
Evems.]    General  Evans  is  you  gwine  for  to  come? 

General.    Oh  yes,  we'llbe  there.. 
Enter  Bell  B.  l.  dressed  in  gra//  riding  haJnt  K/io/i'ing  ra)d^  of  Jfajoj-  on 

left  lapel. 

BeIjL.     General,  has  papa  come  back  '.' 

Harry.     [Asid.e.]     Must  I  meet  her  too? 

General,  [to  Bell.]  Oh  yes,  :Major  Berkeley,  Major  Carson  of  (Gen- 
eral Jackson's  staff.     [Inlrodncing.] 

Bell,     [Extending  heaid.]     jNLaj or  Carson  !  am  happy  to  meet  you. 

Harry,  [acknejivlcdging  inlrodadiou  and  r( leasing  Iiand.]  Thank 
you.  The  General  informs  me  that  your  devotion  to  our  cause  prompted 
him  to  recemmend  you  for  a  commission  in  our  array,  I  hope  that  you 
may  be  able  to  instill  into  the  hearts  of  our  noble  men  such  heroism, 
that  we  may  at  all  times  hurl  back  those  yankee  invaders  from  our 
soil ! 

Bell.  Thank  you  for  the  compliment,  [conrtising.]  I  can  only  do 
my  duty  to  a  people  Avho  are  oppressed  by  a  horde  of  yankee   invaders  I 

General.  Major  Berkeley,  I  will  leave  Major  Carson  in  your  care. 
We  are  expected  to  tea  at  Mrs.  Carnes  this  evening.     General   Jackson 


has  so  completely  crippled  me  in  case  of  au  attack  that  our  army  will 
be  taxed  to  its  utmost,  and  defeat  stares  me  in  the  face.     But  let  us  go. 

[Goes  i.] 

Bei^Ij.  Come  Major  (^o  i/a/-;-//.)  General  Evans  has  placed  you  un- 
der my  care.  (Takes  JIarn/s  arm  and  crossed  from  ii.  to  l.  )  General 
Evans,  father,  I  have  detec-ted  treason  in  our  camp  ! 

Omxes.     Treason  ! 

Genioral.     What? 

Matthew.    Treason!   Where? 

Pete.     [Aside.)    Massa  Harry's  gwiue  up  suah. 

Bele.     (disengaging  arm.)    Here  in  the  person  of  jVIajor  Carson  ! 

Hakky.  [ei.side  to  Pete  /umdiiig  jxipers.)  These  papers !  Colonel 
Baker !    Hurry. 

Pete.     [e(sidc  to  Ileirry.)     I's  gwiue  for  to  go  suah  ! 

Gp:xeral.     Major  Carson  what  is  wrong  ? 

Bell.  Look  father!  All!  {removes  dii^gvise.)  .Behold  Hari'v 
Baeou !  (chord.) 

Hakry.     {prejudlij. )    Yes  ]5ell  Berkeley,  behold  Harry  Bacon  ! 

Matthew-  Harry  Bacon  I  expected  to  meet  j'ou  M'here  you  could 
defend  j'ourself. 

Harry.     I  ask  nothing  at  your  hands. 

Beel.     Harry  Bacon  where  is  your  boasted  patriotism? 

Harry.     I  am  in  your  power  do  your  worst. 

Gexerae.  We  are  wasting  valuable  time.  [to  aid.)  Captain, 
countermand  the  order  for  the  detachment  of  those  three  regiments  im- 
mediately.    [Converses  with  chief  of  staff.) 

Bele.  Do  you  remember  how  you  insulted  my  father  in  Ids  ovi'ii 
house  ? 

Harry.     Bell,  you  are  determined  to  have  revenge. 

Bele.    Remember  my  oath  ! 

Harry.    I  expect  nothing  from  a  Berkeley. 

General,  [to  Matthew  B.)  Colonel,  are  you  personally  acquainted 
with  this  man  ? 

Matthew.  Yes  General,  I  am  personally aequaiuted  withhini.  He 
insulted  me  and  mine  when  a  guest.  He  is  a  member  of  Captain 
Mean's  Company  of  renegades. 

Harry.  A  hard  word  Colonel  Berkeley.  Take  it  homo.  Remem- 
ber our  past  friendshi]) ! 

Matthew.  I  do  remember  it  all.  Harry  Bacon  iemember  our  part- 
ing words  ! 

Harry.     Colonel  I  do,  I  am  now  aware  that  j^ou  are  heartless  ! 

General,  [to  Medthew  Z?.]  Summon  a  court-martial  immediately. 
If  convicted  let  him  suffer  the  doom  of  a  spy  !  Colonel,  I  entrust  the 
execution  of  the  sentence  to  you.  Come  Major  let  ufe  retire.  \_E.rit  wit}) 
Bell  R.] 

.^fafthrw  B.  s)/rn)no)i>^  a  oonrt-martied. 
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Matthew.  Soldier,  what  was  yonr  object  in  entering  our  lines  as  a 
Confederate  oflfieer. 

Harry.  Suffice  it  to  sny  J  am  liere  as  such.  T  will  not  answer  your 
questiolas. 

Matthew.  Soldier,  do  not  be  too  hasty-  If  I  were  to  use  my  influ- 
ence with  General  Evans  1  could  induce  him  to  niittigate  your  sentence. 
If  a  position  were  offered  in  our  service — — 

Harry.  Do  you  think  for  a  single  moment  that  I  could  so  far  forget 
myself  as  to  turn  my  back  upon  my  country  in  time  of  need?  Never 
Colonel  Berkeley!  You  can  do  your  worst. 

Matthew.  Take  into  consideration  your  age,  your  ability,  your  poor 
and  aged  father 

Harry.  Colonel  Berkeley,  remember  by  your  actions  he  was  made 
homeless.  Never  refer  to  ray  father  again.  Do  you  suppose  that  I 
would  be  a  traitor  to  my  country.  My  comrades  and  my  father  for  the 
sake  of  life  given  iii  sucli  a  way  ?  Do  you  think  that  I  could  be  so  base 
as  to  bring  my  father's  gray  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the  grave?  Call  to 
memory  the  simple  fact  that  I  am  a  Bacon  !     Now  do  your  worst. 

MATTHE^v.  Yes  I  remember  that  .you  are  a  Bacon.  I  also  remember 
tliat  you  are  a  Virginian  as  well-    Will  you  give   up, your  foolish  idea? 

Harry.    Once  and  for  all,  no.    T  am  a  soldier  of  the  United  States  ! 

Matthew.  Harry  Bacon,  do  not  I  beseech  you  be  too  hasty  in  your 
conclusions.    Can  you  not  be  induced 

Harry.  C!allto  memory  Colonel  Berkeley,  tlie  time  when  you  and 
your  family  were  friends  in  wliom  1  took  pride  to  recognize.  Take  into 
consideration  the  time  when  you  drove  me  from  your  house  Avith  the 
eternal  curses  of  each  of  its  inmates  resting  upon  my  head.  Now  when 
death  stares  me  in  tiie  face,  you  ask  me  to  be  a  traitor  to  my  paren- 
tage and  my  country  to  save  a  life  Avhich  in  after  years  would  be  like 
Benedict  Arnold's.  No,  Colonel  I  am  in  your  power,  and  the  execution 
of  the  sentence  which  no  doubt  will  be  a  pleasure  to  you  can  not  be  ex- 
ecuted too  soon.  I  would  rather  die  a  thousand  deaths  than  have  the 
linger  of  scorn  pointed  at  me,  and  have  it  said  that  through  fear  and  by 
the  persuasion  of  rebels  T 

Matthew.    Enougli !    Officers  what  is  your  verdict  ? 

Omnes.     Death  to  the  spy  ! 

Matthew.  Harry  Bacon,  lam  sorry  that  you  are  doomed  to  an  ig- 
nominious deatli !  (to  officer.)  You  will  see  that  the  sentence  is  immed- 
iately and  x^roperly  executed. 

Ofeicer.  (to  Harrij. )  Soldier  I  am  commissioned  to  perform  a  duty 
which  will  launch  you  from  time  to  eternity.  Do  you  really  consider 
the  enormity  of  the  condition  in  which  you  are  placed? 

Harjiy.  Yes  I  have  really  considered  it,  I  have  no  regrets,  and  have 
but  one  tavor  to  ask.  If  you  ever  meet  my  father — John  Bacon — or 
perhaps  you  may  meet  my  sister,  tell  her  that  T  met  my  fate  as  a  brave 
man  ! 
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Officee.  Soldier,  I  will  conduct  you  to  your  posit  ion.  [Dead  mcti-ch, 
advance  to  l.  rneef  Matthciv  B.  ivho  e.iiendf<  hand.  Harry  refusen  to 
recognize  Mm,  then  L.  io  C.  ofliecr  bandages  ei/cs.  Ilarrij  Imcels  to 
commune.  Adieus  ujit/i  ojficn-.)  Attention!  (Guard  forms.)  Make 
ready  !  Aim  !  

Bell,     {rushing  in  from  I,.)     Stop! 

Matthew.    Why  daughter  what  is  wrong  ? 

Bell.  Harry  Bacon  is  my  prisoner  as  you  will  see  by  reading  tiiis 
order,     {hccnds  order  to  3fatthew.) 

Matthew,  {e.vamines  order.)  I  sec  that  Harry  Bacon's  execution 
is  indefinitely  postponed.     Bell  take  charge  of  your  prisoner. 

Bell,  {ronoving  bandage.)  Well  my  dear  Harry  Bacon,  you  will 
never  bow  to  a  Berkeley.    Thank  Bell  Berkeley  for  saving  your  life, 

Hakby.  I  would  prefer  death  a  thousand  times  than  ask  life  at  your 
hands. 

Bell.  You  will  be  more  humble  after  Avhile.  Father  dispatch  a  ser- 
geant to  relieve  Sergeant  Harvey,  and  have  him  report  to  General 
Evan's  headquarters  without  delay.     (Exit  l.  with  Ilai'ri/.y^ 

SCENE  IV. 

First  Grooves — Enter  li.  Colonel  Baker  reading  2)cq:>crs,   met    C.    by 
Harry  B. 

Colonel,  I  see  by  these  papers  you  sent  with  a  colored  man  that  the 
enemy's  original  number  has  been  reduced. 

Harry.  The  order  for  debachment  when  I  was  detected  was  immed- 
iately countermanded.  We  must  now  contend  against  their  combined 
forces. 

Colonel.  I  now  apprehend  danger.  The  river  is  now  between  us 
and  General  Stone's  remaining  foi'ces. 

Harry.  I  will  only  suggest  that  as  we  are  in  their  hands,  we  sell 
our  lives  as  dearly  as  possible. 

Colonial.  Report  to  Captain  Means  for  duty.  After  the  battle  report 
to  my  headquarters,  [shctMng  hands.]  Good  by.  God  only  knows 
what  a  day  may  bring  forth. 

Skirmishing  L.  Federcd  soldiers  cross  from  H.  to  L.  enter  aid  from  L. 
and  salutes    Colonel  Baker, 

Aid,  The  rebels  are  on  our  front  with  their  full  force.  Major  Ashton 
was  killed  at  the  first  volley,  I  am  fearful  Colonel  the  tide  is  against 
us. 

Colonel.  Tell  Captain  Means  to  advance  his  company  to  the  sup- 
port of  the  skirmishers  and  hold  the  enemy  iu  check  at  all  hazards. 
{Exit  cdd  L.)  (examines  field  with  glass.)  Captain  send  the  artillery  im- 
mediately to  the  Left.  Have  three  companies  of  infantry  to  support 
the  artillery.  I  pray  lieaven  to  give  us  aid,  as  T  am  fearful  we  are  in  a 
trap.     [Exit  Ij.  with  Captain.'] 
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SCENE   V. 

Third  Grooves — Federals  driven  back  to  right,  rally  and  advance  to 
L.  Driven  back,  redly  and  charge.  Colonel  BaJcer  killer!,  }fedthr-iv 
Berkeley  raortally  woimded,  liar  ion  Berkeky  killed  cnid  Ifav^'y  Beieon 
ivounded.  Tableau.  John  Bacon,  Jane  Bacon  and  Marij  Wi'ford  in 
attitude  e^f  prayer. 

SCENE  VI. 
FiKST  Gkogveb— -Enter  Sedatiel  B.  with  umbrella  in  left  hand. 

Salatsiel  S.    Oil  lord— Grand  rounds  again— I'm   killed— I'ra — ;3h 
v.'hy  did  I  exev  enlist — I  want  ter  go  home. — 

Enter  L,  Uncle  Pete  with  musket, 

Pf::?7..    Saiatheii  y/asn't  that  oriul? 

Sal.    Btand  back,  you're  another  grand  rounds-    Stand  back  I  saj^  ov 
I'll  run  this  urnbrerella  down  your  mouth  and  then  h'ist  it. 

Pete,     idniimg.) 

"Massa  was  a  Colonel  in  cle  rebel  army 

'Bber  since  he's  gwine  away, 

But  the  Yankee's  go*  him 

And  I  think  they've  shot  him 

El/er  since  cle  fust  ob  May. 

t'liOiiT.T.s,    Look  out  clere  now, 
I's  gv/ine  to  shoot ! 

Look  ovit  dere,  don't  j'ou  understand 
Babylon  is  fallen,  Bablyon  is  fallen 
And  I's  gwine  to  occupy  de  land." 

Wticn  Pete  says  ^'I's  givine  to  shoot, ''^  he  brings  gun  up  to  Ms  fe/ee  and 
Setlatial  hastily  retreats  P.  followed  by  Uncle  Pete, 


SCENE  VII. 

TiiiBi  i^'iC'^w. — '-  dUe  field,  llusic 'hvho  ivill  care  for  mother  noir J' 
ILi  '  -'  d-,  ]i  lying  p.  C.  Matthew  Berkeley  G  Marion  Berkeley  L. 
C.  '  ckerf'-ont  C.     Wounded  soldiers  cf   Union  and    Confede- 

rc:  :ijihg  pror/iis'';uously  over  stage.    Enter  P.  S;  L,  opposing 

6^;,^..  uuth  flags  of  truce  at  back,  -meet  C.  shake  ha.nds,  end  pas' 
t!r, ;  If-'  d^ad  a  }:l  ii  oimded-  Sisters  of  charity  on  the  field.  Enter 
U  ^  ,  ,  J \  tln(l^  J l( •.•)'>!  BeicGnandvpcirticdhf'  rises  kirn  im.  rneel/hij 
<  t .         .      ^  d( .  '  '         ■ 

P'i^TB.  Oh  Massa  Harry  is  you  dead  ?  Speak  to  poor  old  Uncle  Pete- 
Poor  old  Massa  Bacon  your  boy  is  done  gone. 

TTarry,    Father,  Sister  v/here  are  you  ?    (sister  of  charity  advances.) 

Sister.    Can  I  do  anything  for  you  ? 

Harry.    Sister  tell  father  not  to  greive  for  me  I'll  soon  meet  mother! 

SiSTEE.    Yes,  yes,  but  you  must  not  exert  yourself! 

Pete.    D.3  poor  boy  is  dying  ! 

Harry.    Water !    Oh  give  me  water ! 

Pete.  Look  up  poor  Massa  Harry  !  Uncle  Pete  has  water  for  you. 
{holds  canteen  to  Ilarry^s  lips.)    Don't  yer  know  me  Massa  Harry  ? 

Harry,    Vf here  am  I?    oh  this  pain  ! 
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Matthew.    Mother,  Marion,  Bell  where  are  you  ? 

Harry,  [reviving.]  Uncle  Pete  raise  nie  up.  [gazes  at  Matthetv  i?.] 
Colonel  Berkeley  we  have  again  met ! 

Matthew.  Harry  Bacon,  my  life  will  be  the  forfeit  for  my  rashness 
towards  you  an  honored  friend  and  guest  of  our  family.  As  I  e:ipect  to 
meet  my  God  on  that  day  when  the  grave  shall  give  up  its  dead,  1 
"hvmibly  beg  your  pardon,  and  ask  you  to  forgive  my  hot-headed  child- 
ren.   Harry 

Hassy.  Mr.  Berkeley,  in  your  better  days  you  have  been  a  valued 
friend  of  muie.  Yesterday  you  asked  me  to  desert  my  flag  when  I  was 
ill  danger  of  losing  my  life.  Today  when  death  is  staring  us  both  in  the 
Aiee  you  ask  my  pardon  for  your  cold  cruel  treatment,  and  to  forgive 
your  hot-headea  children.  As  God  is  my  Juage  I  sincerely  forgive  yoa 
and  Marion. 

Matthew,    [gasping.']    And  Beii .' 

Harry.  She  tried  to  crush  my  heart,  and  only  had  the  execution  oi' 
the  sentence  stayed  yesterday  for  the  purpose  of  my  eking  out  a  miser- 
able-existence  at  her  hands.  Mr.  Berkeley  I  never  can  forgive  the  cruel 
taunting  language  of  your  daughter  ■?     [falls  haelc.] 

Ma^^ THEAV.  Oh  Harry— ^Sn— the — name— of  our — past — friend — ship 
— [dies.]  [Confederate  officer  finds  report  of  forces  on  Colonel  Balcet'^s 
2'>erGon.] 

Enter  Bell  Berkeley  and  John  Biaroey  L.  IstE. 

CONFED.  Of.  [hunding  i^aper  to  Bell.]  Here  is  a  report  of  our  forces 
found  on  the  body  of  thisyankee  Colonel. 

Bell,  [examines  report.]  The  same  that  Harry  Bacon  obtained  yes- 
terday. 

SBBG'i'.  Hakyey.  [discovering  Ilarion.]  Bell,  Miss  Berkeley  iiere 
is^Marion  and  dead ! 

BEiiL.  [kneeling  over  him.]  Oh  darling  brother  you  were  compelled 
to  yield  up  your  young  life  for  your  country !  [to  confederate  Holdiers.] 
Soldiers,  bear  him  yonder  (jjoi/ife  2.)  and  let  us  give  him  a  christian 
burial.  Oh,  Marion,  Marion,  my  only  Iji-other  gone  !  [ivrinyihg  hands 
eind  :,({ggers  bcicJi  CO  w/iere  Ifedthew  Berkelc)/  lies.]  Oh  father,  can  it 
be  possible  that  you  too  are  dead  ?  [kneeling  over  him.]  Father,  father, 
speak  to  me  !  Don't  you  hear  your  darling  daugiiters  voice  ?  Can  it  be 
possible  that  I  am  bereft  of  both  a  father  and  a  brother  !  Yes  Harry 
Bacon  you  once  said  "Beware  that  your  curses  do  not  fall  upon  your 
hsad  or  yours."  My  burden  is  greater  than  I  can  bear,  [sinks  to  {:■-■ 
gron/xl.     /Soldiers  Lear  off  Medtheiv  B.  L.] 

Habry.     Sistor ! 

Sister.    What  can  I  do  for  you  ? 

Habry.    Where  is  Uncle  Pete  ? 

Pete.    Here  I  is,  Don't  you  knov/  rue  Massa  Harry  ? 

Harry.  Yes  I  know  you  and  recollect  all.  Raise  me  up.  There 
that  will  do.    Uncle  Pete  if  I  never  get  well  tell  father  that  Matthew 
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Berkeley  begged  my  pardon,  and  wanted  me  to    forgive    his    daughter 
before  he  died ! 

Bell,  {rousing  up. )  So  Harry  Bacon  Ave  liave  met  again  I  Yester- 
day you  dashed  me  to  the  ground,  and  made  your  escape  only  to  fall 
into  my  bauds  now.  Yonder  {pointing  L.)  lies  a  dear  father  and  an 
only  brother  riddled  by  your  cursed  yankee  bullets,  aud  I  only  am  left 
of  that  proud  family  to  break  the  sad,  sad  news  to  my  mother!  Ser- 
geant Harvey,  take  this  man  in  charge,  aud  when  you  have  faithfully 
discharged  your  duty  by  torture  aud  starvation — when  Harry  Bacon 
will  bow  to  you  and  me,  like  a  dirty  dog  that  he  is,  come  to  me  and 
claim  your  bride ! 

Sergeant.  The  only  boon  I  could  ask.  Your  instructions  will  be 
carried  out  to  the  letter. 

Harry.    So  Miss  Berkeley  you  could  even  torture  a  wouuded  man  to 
gain  your  revenge.    Take  my  life  now  but  do  uot  allow  Uncle  Pete  to 
carry  the  sad  news  to  father  aud  sister  that— 
Bell.    Uncle  Pete,  how  do  you  do  ? 

Pete.  I  hain't  got  time,  I's  got  to  take  dat  umbreller  out  ob  my 
aiouf.  / 

Bell.     J/)y  dear  old  Uncle  step  this  way. 

Pete.    I  tells  yer  I  hain't  got  time,  I*must  cook  de  aud  so  forth   for 
de  boys. 
Bell.    Lay  that  nasty  carcas  down. 
Pete.    How  often  must  I  tell  yer  I  hain't  got  time. 
Harry.     {Aside  to  Pete.]     Get  away  from  liere.     Get  word   to  father 
that  Bell  Berkeley  has  me  in  her  power. 

Pete.  [Aside.l  Let  (lis  darkey  alone  for  dat.  I)ey  don't  ueed  for  to 
tink  I's  altogedder  green  if  1  is  brack.  [Exit  r.] 

Bell,    Pete,  did  you  understand  me  ? 

Pete,  [outsicfe.']  I  tell  yer  I  understands,  but  Miss  Bell  I  wants  yer 
to  understand  I's  a  free  nigger  and  uot  worf  a  cent.  .list  take  one  long 
last  lingering  gaze  at  de  bone  of  secession  for  I's  oflf'for  de  ribber. 

Bell.  Stop  that  darkey.  I  must  have  him.  He  is  one  of  our  slaves. 
[soldier  goes  li.  after  Pete.']  Sergeant  Harvey  there  is  your  prisoner, 
I  will  see  General  Evans  and  get  3'ou  properly  detached  for  this  special 
duty.  Spare  no  means  to  make  his  captivity  as  unbearable  as  possible. 
Remember  that  I  through  him  have  lost  au  lionored  father  and  a  dear 
brother.     By  a  strict  obedience  to  orders  you  win  a  wife. 

Harry.  Miss  Berkeley  in  your  better  days  you  would  not  stoop  to 
talk  te  John  Harvey.  Why  do  you  commission  him  to  torture  me! 
Am  I  to  be  tormented  by  you  and  your  confederate  in  crime?  I  cannot 
help  but  think  that  you  are  possessed  by  an  infernal  fiend.  John  Har- 
vey i)oor  miserable  Avretch  that  he  is,  is  a  fit  tool  for  you  ! 

Serg't.  [^raising  gun  to  strike.]  One  word  more  and  your  life  will 
be  the  forfeit ! 

Hakry.  Strike,Jinsoleut  coward  !  Death  is  preferable  to  the  misery 
that  you^are  capable  of  heaping  upou'me. 


Bell.     [>i(ai/iii(/  Jlarreij.]    Hold,  I  desiiv  toiiiiiv  only  ! 

Harry.     You  are  capable  of  anything. 

Bell.  Look  upon  my  father  and  brotlier  wlioin  your  insolence  forced 
into  the  army,  and  find  an  excuse  for  my  actions !  * 

Harry.  Excuse  !  How  did  you  taunt  me  when  at  your  liouse  by 
your  insolence  ?  Call  to  memory  the  epitlu'ts  liurled  upon  my  head. 
Oh  Bell,  you  are  a  tlend,  a  double 

Serg't.  Do  you  suppose  I  cau  be  a  silent  si)ectator  aud  listen  to  yOur 
insolent  language  addressed  to  my  aflianeed?  \_tukc>i  Jiold  of  Jfarri/.'] 
Get  up  and  take  a  last  look  at  your  surviving  comrades  for  l  swear  you 
shall  never  see  them  more. 

Takes  Harry  off  L.  tSlagc  dear.  Tableau.  Colonel  Baker  umHi  crown, 
ivi.th  two  littte  f/irla  dressed  in  white  an  anr/eli^,  one  on  eeieh  side, 
lieavi/  light,  xlow  eurtrtin. 

END  ACT  III. 


ACTIV.  SCP^NEL. 

First  Grooves — Front  of  IJbb)/   Prison    RichmoneL    Virginia.     Time 
jVov.  1861. 

Serc^^'t.  \_co))iing  from  L.  with  J£]  My  letter  of  instructions  settles 
all  disputes  as  to  Avhom  you  belong,  [sneeringli/.']  Your  dear  Bell 
Berkeley  will  Ije  my  bride  when  you  are  sufficiently  tortured,  I  gain  a 
bride  you  once  coveted,  one  who  would  not  speak  to  me  before  this 
war  as  you  said  the  other  day.  [taimtingl//.]  How  times,  manners, 
aud  customs  change.     Eh  my  flue  bird  ? 

Harry.  Could  I  provoke  you  sufficiently  insolent  wretch,  I  would 
thank  you  for  taking  a  life  that  God  gave  me.  Yes  taunting  coward 
strike  your  victim  I 

Serg't.     Very  complimentary.     Hear  this  order,     [reads.] 

"Headquarters  Confederate  forces  1 
Leesburg,  Va.',  October  22,  1861.     i 

Special  Orpek,  No.  29. 

Sergeant  John  Plarvey  of  Company  A  Second  Virginia  Infantry 
C.  S.  A.  is  hereby  detached  from  his  regiment  and  will  immediately 
report  to  Major  Bell  Beikeley  of  the  secret  service   , 

By  Command  of  Brigadier  General  Evans. 
F.  C.  Barns,  A.  A.  A.  G." 
Now  give  me  your  undivided  attention  "my  dear  fellow"   while  I  read 
your  dear  Bell  Berkeley's  letter  of  instructions,  [reads.] 

"Office  of  Secret  Service  i 
Leesburg,  Va.,  October  22,  1861.  i 
Sergeant  John  Harvey  of  the  Confederate  army  has  in  charge  one 
Harry  Bacon  who  was  detected  by  me  in  our  camp  as  a  spy  for  the 
Yankee  army,  who  Avas  convicted  and  sentenced  to  be  shot.  The  said 
John  Harvey  is  to  keep  this  said  Harry  Bacon  in  solitary  confinement 
iu  or  about  the  city  of  Richmond,  in  the  state  of  Virginia,   reserve  sole 
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control,  starve,  torture  and  otherwise  abuse  him.   as   in   his  judgemeut 
may  best  suit  my  interests. 

Bell  BEiniEr.EY.  Major  Secret  Service 
C.  S.  A." 

You  can  rest  assured  that  her   instructions  will   be  carried   out  to  the 
\'ery  letter ! 

Harry.     Fiend!     Miscreant!     Wretch!     Leave  me   or    I'll    not  be 
orifonsible  for  what  I  ma,y  do  in  my  frenzy ! 

Sero't.     Remember  Karry  Bacon  [drawlug  revolve):}    I'm  not  to  be 
Llaed  with. 

H  iSEY.    Shoot  liend  '  I  would  rather  be  shot  than  tortured  to  death  ! 

'jERd'T.     No  Bacon,  I'll  not  kill  you  my  orders  are  different. 

:i  E?  i .  Insulting  wretch  and  lit  tool  for  Bell  Berkeley  I  cannot 
f  revoke  juc  sufficiently  to  perform  a  deed  of  mercy  by  taking  my  life  ! 
V ,  oil  here  I  am  to  be  placed  in  solitary  confinement  and  father  and  sis- 
ter i,gnorant  of  my  fate.  I  find  that  Bell  Berkeley  belongs  to  the  secret 
service  and  no  doubt  sought  and  gloried  in  the  position,  while  I  more 
unfortunate  was  detected  in  obeying  my  superior  officer  and  condemned 
to  death  '  1  vvould  I'ather  die  from  an  honest  conviction  of  right  than 
be  starved  and  tortured  to  death  I 

Gee'';'t.     Come  along,  you  have  said  enough.    Here  is   Libby   Prison 
your  fat.=re  hor-ie.     \  for^'hig IIcirr>l  off  E,) 


;SCENE  11. 

Tiiisi)  Grooves — Home  of  Jonn  Bacon.    Pc(rlo)' neatl>j furnished.  John 
E'-icon  B.  C.  Jane  Bacon  L.    Mary    Wllford    li.     Uncle    Peie    L.    C. 

Pete,  .'.s  I  jlst  said,  I  helped  dat  boy  out  ob  jail  at  Harrisonburg,  and 
the  rebels  got  him  back..     He's  now  in  Richmond,  but  Massa  Bacon    if- 
you  says  so  I'll  make  one  more  effort. 

J..>Ki\'    B.    It  in  useless.     Aid  cannot  reach  him  now.    Let  us  hope 
that  he  will  I'G  exchanged.  ^  , 

Ja]se.     Poor  hope  indeed. 

Pe'.eh:.     Weil  dis  poor  darkey  has  done  all  he  could. 

:;:.     We  do  not  censure  you.     We  feel  confident  that  you   did   all 
ycu  co..]<l  for  Harry. 

ilARY    W.    Mr.  Bacon,  I  sympathize  with  you.     If  he  never  returns 
life  will  be  a  blank  to  me. 

J:  iii-r  B.     I  fully  appreciate  your  feelings  for  my  dear  boy.     We  may 
probably  never  see  him  until  this  "cruel  war  is  over." 

Marij  sings  '•  WJien  this  crvcl  war  is  ore/'"  and  at  last  verse  Harry  a.p- 
pears  at  back  in  tableau  in  prisonrrs  garb.     Heavy  light,  slow  curtain. 


SCENE  HI. 

First  Grooves— I'i^ne,  Ifarchy  1S65 — Enter  Sergeant  John  Harvey  read- 
ing order,  L. 
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SBRa'T.  "Sergeant  John  Harvey  will  take  his  prisoner — Harr;;" 
Bacon— tc  Belle  Island,  whore  I  will  meet  him  to  caiiier  wljai  v.'ill  bs 
the  best  mode  of  disposing  of  him. 

Bell  Berkeley,  Major  Secret  Service 
C.  S.A." 
So  you'll  be  here  will  you  ?  You  have  not  made  j^our  appearance  for  ;j. 
long  time.  You  will  not  recognize  him,  whom  yau  so  madly  loved  be- 
fore the  war.  What  do  I  care  whether  slie  recognize::!  him  or  not  so  I 
c.^.u  secure  the  Berkeley  estate-  I  have  labored  long  and.  hai'd,  and 
almost  sold  my  soul  to  the  devil  for  the  consumatiou  of  my  wishes,  but 
don't  seem  any  closer  than  when  I  first  began.  You  used  to  point  the 
flugerofscornat  me,  but  become  my  bride,  and  damn  rae  if  I  don't  point 
tne  finger  of  scorn  the  other  way.  [U.r/t  n.] 


SCENE  IV. 

T.iiKD  Grooves — Belle  Island.  Time,  April  1805,  same  day  thai  Gtnr- 
ral  Deven  entered  Richmond.  Prisoners  -in  rags^  scattered  promiscv- 
ously  over  stage. 

Harry.  Yesterday,  for  the  first  time  I  was  allowed  to  hold  inter- 
course with  njy  fellow  prisoners.  I  have  been  in  Libby  Prison,  Castle 
Thunder,  Tobacco  Ware  house  and  on  this  Island  over  three  years  !  i 
receive  daily  barely  sufticient  food  to  sustain  life.  Harvey  has  done  his 
work  well.  Bell  Berkeley  you  deserve  such  cruel  treatment  as  I  have 
passed  through,  and  you  will  receive  it  at  the  hands  of  John  Harvey 
Vfhen  you  become  his  wife  !  Oh  I  am  so  hungry  !  I  wish  I  had  what 
the  dogs  I'eceive  at  home !  The  dog  which  was  choked  and  eaten  yes- 
terday on  this  island  was  more  palatable  than  the  filth  which  we  re- 
ceive daily,  and  for  that  action  we  are  to  be  deprived  of  food  for  days  to 
come  !    We  must  have  bread  ! 

Pbisoners.    Bread!    Bread!    Bread!  (iroJking  aimlessl//  o>'er  stage.) 
Enier  J?.  jSerfjH  JiJarvq/  with  guard. 

SerCt't,    See  here  yanks,  {drawing  knife)  ''If  any  one  opens  his  heati 

rin  I'll  make  crow's  meat  out  of  him."' 

Eabry.  Yes  John  Harvey,  if  this  thing  continues  much  longer  yoti 
v\^ill  not  have  any  for  crow's  meat  as  you  term  it.  The  poor  wretches 
who  are  here  under  you  ave  so  emaciated  that  they  are  not  recogr.izablc-. 
Why  am  1  kept  here  ?  Why  am  I  not  exchanged  ?  Yes  John  Harvey 
you. have  played  your  pai't  well !  You  v/ill  soon  win  your  bride  !  Ef:^^]] 
Berkeley 

Sero't.  {rusking  on  HarrU  witli  ];iiifc.)  Take  that  you  insolent 
scamp.    Never  allow  the  name  of  Bell  Berkeley  to  cross  your  lips  agaii). 

Harry.  Coward,  why  not  strike  home-?  You  ceai  do  a  deed  of 
mercy  by  ending  this  life  by  one  thrust  of  your  dagger. 

SeRg't.  You  are  tired  of  life  are  you?  When  you  Viow  to  liell  Berk- 
eley and  me  and  ask  our  pardon  you  may  be  liberated. 

Harry.    Bow  to  her,  i^ver  !    Clod  being  my  helper    I   never  Avill ! 
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My  sainted  mother  taught  me  wlien  a  child  to  bow  to  noue  but  my 
Heavenly  Father  I  But  to  bow  to  Bell  Berkeley  a  noted  rebel  I  never 
will! 

Serg't.    Take  care  how  you  talk  !  [raimig  knife.) 

Harry,  [advanclnfi.)  Coward  I  Fiend  incarnate  I  You  cannot 
strike  too  soon ! 

Bell,,  {entering  li.)  Well  sergeant  I  see  you  are  faithful  to  orders. 
You  will  soon  receive  your  reward. 

ISerg't.  The  only  reward  I  ask  is  the  fulfillment  of  your  promise 
made  years  ago  on  the  bloody  battle-field  of  Ball's  Bluft ! 

Bell.  I  never  forget  a  promise,  or  forgive  an  enemy,  (to  Ilctrn/.) 
Well  my  fine  fellow  how  do  you  like  army  life  now  ? 

Harry.  I  had  hoped  I  never  moie  would  see  your  hated  form. 
Why  am  I  thus  tortured  ? 

Bell.  Remember  my  oath,  at  my  father's  house,  and  by  the  side  of 
my  dead  father  and  brotlier  at  Leesburg  who  were  murdered  by  your 
cursed  y an kee  crew  !    Had  it  not    been    Ibr    "yonr   insolence"  father 

would  be  at  home  today.     Had  T but  no  Harry  Bacon   I  ^viU  have 

revenge ! 

Harry.  Why  not  instruct  your  tool  there  {pomtinfi  to  Ilarvcij.)  to 
end  this  miserable  existence  ?  Why  not  you  with  all  your  boasted  chiv- 
alry, either  secure  an  exchange  or  give  us  bread  !  Bread  !  Bread  !  I 
can  endure  this  no  longer  I 

Prisoners.    Bread  !    Bread  !    Bread ! 

Serg't.  Shut  your  mouths  and  stop  your  howling.  You  will  get 
bread  after  you  have  paid  the  penalty  for  the  dog  which  disappeared  ! 

Bell.  Sergeant,  you  will  see  that  my  orders  are  carried  out  to  tlie 
letter.  Harry  Bacon  when  you  bow  to  me  and  beg  my  pardon  you  will 
be  treated  \We  the  rest. 

Prisoner.  I  can  not  see  why  any  one  should  be  treated  worse  than 
we ! 

Harry.  Boys,  we  must  have  bread!  Must  I  bow  to  that  fiend? 
(pointing  to  B.) 

Prisoner.  Hunger  forces  us  to  do  thiugs  tliat  our  better  natures 
hold  in  disgust.     The  man  would  not  be  degraded. 

Serg't.    Man  !    I  see  nothing  but  yanlvce  dogs  Iiere. 

Harry.  We  were  men  once  !  You  have  starved  us  inch  by  inch 
until  every  trace  of  manhood  is  gone,  and  liow  we  beg  for  bread  !  Bell 
Berkeley  you  have  at  last  accomplished  yourmission.  {falls  at  her  feet.) 

Bell.  I  thought  you  would  never  bow  to  Bell  Berkelej',  now  wretch 
beg  my  pardon,  (laughs.) 

Harry,  {rising.)  Beg  your  pardon  ?  Never!  Crive  these  poor  boys 
bread.    Why  should  they  suffer  because  I  refuse  to  beg  your  i)ardou  ! 

n^ELL.  I  now  instruct  the  sergeant  never  to  give  you  anything  to  eat 
until  you  are  willing  to  beg  m^^  imrdon  as  well  as  to  bow  to  me. 

Harry.  The  devil  himself  could  not  torture  a  human  being  as  yqu 
and  your  expectant  husband 


BALL'S  BLUFF.  41 

Serg't.  Harry  Bacon  you  have  referred  to  Miss  Berkeley  with 
sneering  insinuations  long  enough,  {kicks  Harry  nntU  he  falls.)  Take 
that  and  learn  to  be  more  circumspect  in  the  future. 

Bell.  Sergeant,  you  fully  understand  orders.  Well  my  fine  fellow 
how  do  you  like  ai-my  life  now  ? 

Hakby.  You  have  accomplished  everything  you  intended  to  per- 
form. Oh  how  humiliating  to  beg  the  pardon  of  a  person  you  never 
wronged.  We  must  have  bread  !  Bell  I  beg  your  pardon  for  what  I 
may  have  said  to  you. 

Bell.    Beg  Sergeant  Harvey's  pardon  as  well. 

Harry,  {partially  rising,)  The  sergeant  who  kicked  me  just  now? 
No  I'll  die  first.    He  has  used  me  like  a  dog. 

Serg't.  You  are  worse  than  a  dog  !  Some  dogs  will  obey  their 
masters,  but  you  must  be  taught  obediance  by  cruelty. 

Bell.  Bring  in  some  bread,  just  enough  to  make  them  feel  that 
obedience  will  secure  more. 

Prisoners.    Bread !    Bread  !    Bread  !  {crouching  on  the  ground.) 

Serg't.    Guard  bring  in  some  bread  ?  {Exit  guard  R.) 

Bell.    He  is  unable  to  rise. 

Serg't.  He  must  be  taught  that  we  are  his  masters,  {enter  guard 
with  bread.)  Here  is  something  to  eat.  {Prisoners  rush  tip.)  Stand  back. 
{drawing  knife.)  This  is  all  you  may  expect  for  two  days  unless  you 
point  out  the  man  who 

Harry,  {trying  to  rise.)  Oh  give  me  bread!  I  am  dying  of  hunger 
and  cruel  treatment.  Father,  Sister,  Mary  why  do  you  not  come  ?  Oh 
mother  I  see  you  now.    Your  Harry  will  soon  be  there,  {falls  back.) 

Serg't.  Here  yanks,  {prisoner's  advance.)  Stand  back!  {throws 
bread  on  ground.)  Help  yourselves.  { prisoners  quarrel  over  bread.)  I 
see  Bacon  will  get  none. 

Bell.  General  Lee  sent  a  dispatch  to  President  Davis  today  who 
received  it  in  church.    What  its  purport  is  I  cannot  say. 

Serg't.  Tomorrow  I'll  retm*n  and  fix  this  fine  chap.  Eemember 
your  promise.    Attention  guard  !    Left  face !    File  right !    March  ! 

\_JExeunt.J 

Bell.  If  Lee  is  forced  to  fall  back  we  are  in  a  desperate  strait.  "We 
will  die  in  the  last  ditch  before  we  surrender."  Yes  Harry  Bacon  you 
not  only  bowed  to  me  but  begged  my  pardon.  I  have  had  sufficient 
revenge  upon  him  now.  I  am  certain  that  under  the  treatment  he  has 
daily  received  he  will  be  a  fit  subject  for  the  lunatic  asylum.  The  dash- 
ing Harry  Bacon  of  Leesburg  is  a  thing  of  the  past. 

Harry.    Boys  have  they  gone  and  not  given  us  bread? 

Prisoner.  J  Here  Comrade,  try  and  eat  this,  {gives  bread.) 

Bell.  Whose  bread  are  you  giving  away  ?  Harry  Bacon  you  will 
receive  no  bread  from  your  fellow  prisoners. 

Harry.  Is  that  fiend  here  yet  ?  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  in  the 
name  of  our  past  friendship  end  this  miserable  life  !    Go  to  father  and 
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Jane  and  tell  them  that  I  implored  you  to  end  a  life  which  was  a  burden 
to  me,  and  they  will  bless  you. 

Bell.    No,  Harry  Bacon,  remember  my  oath  !     {Exit  R.) 

Prisoner.    A  fiend  incarnate  !    {Going  L.) 

Guard.    Halt!    {Shoots  prisoner.) 

Prisoners.     Oh,  why  not  me?    {Bending  over  dead  prisoner.) 

{  Volley  L.f  orchestra  starts  tip  ^^  Tramp,  Tramp,  etc.'^) 

Prisoner.  Tramp,  tramp,  the  boys  are  macbing.  We  are  rescued, 
we  are  free ! 

[JEnter  Uiiion  Soldiers  L.  singing,  '■'■Mally  Around  the  Flag  Boys.^^} 

Soldier.  Now  boys,  three  cheer  for  the  old  flag,  {cheers.)  Lee  has 
fallen  back.  Grant  is  in  hot  pursuit.  General  Devans  has  taken  pos- 
session ot  Richmond !  We  are  sent  here  to  liberate  you.  Those  who 
are  left  of  the  brave  boys  in  this  prison  pen  are  as  free  as  the  air  ! 

Prisoners.    Thank  God ! 

Soldier.    Who  is  this  poor  soul  ?    {Pointing  to  Harry.) 

[Bell  Berkeley  and  Sergeant  Harvey  brought  in  i?.] 

Prisoner.  That  is  Harry  Bacon,  a  native  Virginian,  who  has  been 
kept  in  solitary  confinement  since  the  battle  of  Ball's  Bluff,  by  that  fiend, 
{pointing  to  Bell)  and  tortured  by  that  miscreant,  {pointing  to  Sergeant 
Harvey)  who  resembles  a  man.  I  am  fearful  that  his  days  are  num- 
bered. He  has  just  been  kicked  by  that  brute  because  he  would  not  beg 
his  pardon.  Our  food  was  thrown  upon  the  ground,  and  Harry  did  not 
get  any,  nor  was  I  allowed  to  share  mine  with  him. 

Lieut.  Secure  these  fiends  and  take  them  to  General  Devans'  head- 
quarters. {Bell  and  Harvey  are  handcuffed..)  Soldier,  {to  Harry)  do 
you  not  recognize  your  old  friends?  See,  the  old  flag  waves  on  Belle 
Island. 

Harry.    What?    Flag!    Bell {mind  wanders). 

Lieut.    Do  you  not  recognize  the  old  flag?    [Holds  it  over  himj. 

Harry.  Father !  Sister !  Come  here !  Where  am  I !  [Partially 
rising.]  Mother,  I  see  you  now  !  There,  don't  you  see  her?  [Recog- 
nizes Bell.']  Take  her  away  !  Fiend,  don't,  don't  kick  me  now !  Boys 
did  I  bow  to  her  ?    Ha !  ha ! !  ha ! !  !    [Falls  back.] 

Lieut.     [To  Sergeant  Harvey.]    Is  this  your  work? 

Harvey.  Yes,  I  have  the  honor  of  being  the  instrument  in  the 
hands  of  Bell  Berkeley  of  making  a  wreck  of  Harry  Bacon. 

Lieut.    Bell  Berkeley,  the  noted  rebel  spy  ? 

Bell.  Call  me  what  you  please,  but  do  not  couple  me  with  this  poor 
silly  fool.  [Pointing  to  Harvey.]  He  has  unjustly  punished  this  man, 
as  he  has  many  more,  contrary  to  orders  received  from  the  proper  au- 
thorities.    There  is  another  of  his  victims.     [Pointing  to  dead  soldier. 

Lieut.  [Looking  at  dead  soldier.]  This  is  indeed  horrible!  Can 
men  so  far  forget  themselves  as  to  butcher  helpless  victims? 
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Harvey.  Bell  Berkeley,  do  not  charge  all  to  me.  Remember  your 
promise  made  on  the  bloody  field  of  Ball's  Bluff.  Lieutenant  take 
from  my  pocket  my  letter  of  instructions  signed  by  this  woman.  [Lieic- 
tenant  takes  order  and  reads  it.'] 

Lieut.  I  see  by  this  that  you  are  responsible  for  the  cruel  treatment 
this  poor  soldier  has  received.     \_Converses  apart  ivith  soldiers.] 

Bell.  [Aside.]  Curse  that  order  !  I  see  that  the  fates  are  against . 
me. 

Harry.  Where  am  I  ?  "Where  is  the  old  flag  ?  Sergeant  Harvey 
where  is  the  bread  I  earned  by  bowing  to  Bell  Berkeley  ?  Ah,  I  re- 
member all ;  your  Harvey  has  won  your  hand  by  cruel,  cruel  treatment 
to  me  for  the  last  three  years.  You  will  soon  be  happy,  and  I — father 
why  do  you  not  come  ?  I  must  have  something  to  eat !  I  will  never 
bow  to  Bell  Berkeley !  [Sees  flag.]  The  dear,  dear  old  flag !  It  has 
been  a  long,  long  time  since  I  saw  it !  Boys  let  us  give  three  loud 
cheers [JFalls  back  with  7nania.cal  laugh.] 

Soldier.  Lieutenant,  let  us  bear  him  away  from  this  accursed  spot. 
He  is  crazy. 

Harry,  Sergeant  Harvey,  don't  kick  me  !  I  will  beg  your  pardon  ! 
Tell  Bell  Berkeley^[ is  assisted  to  his  feet.]  Boys — [discovers  Bell  and 
Harvey]  drive  them  off!  They  come  to  punish  us!  They  will  not 
give  us  bread  !  Devils !  Fiends ! !  Why  do  you  thus  torture  me  ?  In 
the  name  of  Heaven  leave  me  !  Bell  Berkeley,  there  stands  your  hus- 
band, who  gained  your  hand  by  the  cruel  treatment  I  received  daily 
from  him  by  your  orders. 

Lieut.  Boys,  take  that  rebel  sergeant  and  bind  him  to  a  post  in  the 
sight  of  bread  for  two  weeks,  and  once  a  day  give  him  barely  enough  to 
keep  body  and  soul  together.  [Guard  ivith  Harvey  exit  R.]  This  noted 
female  spy  and  flend  I  will  report  to  General  Devans. 

Bell.  Yes  Lieutenant,  Harry  Bacon  has  received  punishment  at  my 
hands  for  which  I  am  not  sorry. 

Lieut.    Aren't  you  ashamed  ? 

Bell.  By  the  memory  of  my  murdered  father  and  brotlier  1  would 
do  it  over. 

Lieut.  [Draws  revolver.]  Your  life  shall  be  the  forfeit.  [His  arm 
is  stayed  by  Harry.] 

Harry.     No,  Lieutenant,  remember  she  is  a  woman.     We  did  not 
, enter  the  army  to  wage  war  upon  women. 

Bell.  [Defiantly.]  Fire,  miscreant !  Harry  Bacon,  I  do  not  thank 
you  for  your  interference. 

Harry.  My  sainted  mother  would  ndi  approve  of  an  act  where  life 
is  the  forfeit.    Do  you  think  your  mother  would  ? 

Bell.  [Stage  illuminates  and  Mrs.  Berkeley  a2)pears  at  back  as  an 
angel.]  '  Oh,  mother,  mother,  my  poor  mother.  [Kneels  toward  mother 
in  tableau.] 
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SCENE  V. 

FtTLL  Stage. — Surrender  of  Confederate  Forces,  and  Columbia  hands 
bugle  toward  Union  soldiers.    Heavy  light,  slow  curtain. 

END  OF  ACT  IV. 


ACT  V.  SCENE  I. 

Pablok— Jb/m  Bacort's.  Place,  Loudon  county,  Va.  Time,  April  24, 
1865.  John  B.,  C;  Jane  B.,  L.  C;  Capt.  SamH  H.,  U.  L.;  Uncle 
Pete,  extreme  L.;  Mary  W.,  R.  C;  two  chairs  extreme  P.;  table  in 
center  of  room,. 

John  B.  Since  the  surrender  of  General  Lee,  we  have  been  unable 
to  hear  from  Harry.  Had  he  been  alive  after  the  evacuation  of  Rich- 
mond I  am  sure  he  would  have  written.  Uncle  Pete  you  will  go  once 
more  to  the  office. 

Pete.    Yes  sah,  I'd  run  fru  fire  fo'  dat  boy,  and  now  I's  jist  gwine. 

{Exit  L.'] 

9am.  H.  I  feel  confident,  although  the  authorities  did  not  accept 
Generals  Johnston  and  Sherman's  agreement,  that  Johnston  will  sur- 
render upon  any  terms.  Kirby  Smith  will  follow  in  his  wake,  then 
this  cruel  war  will  be  over. 

Jane  B;  I  know  many  a  mother,  wife  and  sister  will  only  be  too 
glad  for  the  termination  of  this  war.  Thmk  what  the  suffering  and  an- 
guish will  be  to  those  who  gave  their  all  for  their  country.  The  poor 
mother  expecting  to  meet  an  only  son  ;  the  wife  her  husband  ;  the  sis- 
ter her  brother ;  the  children  a  loved  father,  and  we  today  living  in 
hopes  of  meeting  a  loved  son  and  brother,  only  to  have  our  hopes  blasted 
by  his  non-arrival.  Oh,  disappointment  thou  hast  sunk  the  hearts  of 
millions  !     [  Wringing  hands.} 

Mary  W.  I  received  a  letter  from  Charles  who  wrote  from  Wash- 
ington yesterday,  he  does  not  even  mention  Harry's  name. 

Sam'l.  H.  Ladies,  I  do  not  see  the  necessity  of  borrowing  trouble. 
No  doubt  he  is  sick  or  delayed.    He'll  report  soon. 

Pete.  [Enter  L.  with  letter.}  Massa  Bacon  here's  a  letter  from  dat 
boy,  I  know'd  it  was  from  Harry  by  de  nice  writin'  on  de  wrapper. 
[Jane  tries  to  take  it.}    You  go  'long,  dis  letter  is  from  Massa  Bacon. 

[Hands  letter} 

Jane  B.  Uncle  Pete  you  act  so  meanly  lately  that  I  don't]  know 
what  to  do. 

Pete.    I'll  tell.you,  walk  right  up  to  Massa^Hansford  and  kiss  'im. 

Jane  B.    [Boxing  his  ears}.    Take  that  for  your  impudence. 

John  B.    This  letter  is  from  Harry,  I'll  read  what  the  dear  boy  says : 
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Washington,  D.  C,  April  2S,  1865. 
To  Father,  Sistek  and  All  My  Deab  Friends  : 

I  have  been  quite  recently  liberated  from  Belle  Island,  where 
I  had  been  held  in  solitary  confinement  by  Bell  Berkeley  and  her  coad- 
jutor, John  Harvey.  I  had  orders  from  the  Secretary  Of  War  to  report 
in  person  at  his  office  as  soon  as  I  was  able  to  go.  I  reported  this  morn- 
ing and  was  handed  a  furlough  and  a  Captain's  commission  in  the 
United  States  Army.  No  doubt  I'll  give  this  letter  a  chase,  as  I  shall 
leave  on  the  express,  and  stop  of  at  Point  off  Bocks. 

My  love  to  all, 

Harry. 

Pete.    Read  de  P.  S. 

John  B.    There  is  no  P.  8. 

Pete.  I  knows  dere  is  a  P.  S.  De  P  is  positive  and  de  S  is  sure,  so 
we  is  positive  and  sure  dat  Massa  Harry  '11  be  here.  [_yatmis.'\ 

{Knocking  I/,'} 

Jane  B.    Uncle  Pete  go  to  the  door.    Harry  is  there  ! 

Pete.  [Jumping  wp.]  Is  dat  so  ?  I'd  run  fru  flre  fur  dat  boy.  [  Goes 
to  door  L.]  Walk  in,  walk  right  in  Massa  Harry.  [Enter  Harry  as 
Capt.'U.  S.  A.,  aud  Chas.  Wilford  as  1st  Lieut.  Vols.  General  hand 
shaking,  and  seats.'] 

John  B.    Well  my  boy,  I  just  received  your  letter. 

Harry.  I  am  glad  you  did.  It  is  the  first  letter  I  have  written  for 
over  three  years. ^  I  am  glad  to  meet  so  many  of  mj'  friends  here  this 
evening.    Captain,  how  is  the  old  command? 

Sam.  H.  You  would  not  be  at  home  there  now.  But  a  very  few  of 
the  original  number  left.  It  is  over  three  years  since  you  fell  into  Bell's — 

Harry.  Please  Captain,  never  refer  to  my  captivity.  I  Have  suffered 
much  at  her  hands.  I  do  not  wish  to  live  over  it  again.  I  wish  by 
associations  with  my  friends  for  the  three  months  I  rem&in  at  home,  to 
banish  from  my  mind  that  I  had  ever  been  a  prisoner  of  war.  Had  I 
been  treated  as  other  prisoners  I  would  not  care,  but  by  being  kept  in 
solitary  confinement,  and  the  abuse  I  received  daily  almost  racked  my 
reason. 

Mary.  Let  us  do  all  in  our  power  to  entertain  these  bOys,  and  make 
them  happy !  Bell'sj|property  has  been  confiscated  since  her  mother's 
death. 

Harry.    Is  her  mother  dead  ? 

Mary.  She  died  last  March  one  year  ago.  After  hearing  of  Bell's 
matrimonial  alliance  with  John  Harvey,  she  pined  away  until  death 
came  to  her  relief.  Uncle  Pete  told  us  all  about  her  actions  at  Ball's 
Bluff  and  Mrs.  Berkeley  learned  it  from  the  servants. 

John  B.  Mrs.  Berkeley  was  an  excellent  woman,  I  firmly., believe 
that  she  was  true  to  the  Union,  but  through  fear,  and  having  lost  her 
husband  and  only  son  in  the  war  shejdared  not  express  herself.  I  have 
lost  much  in  property  and  mourned  for  an  only  son,  and  today  I  fee^ 
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like  rejoicing  for  his  safe  return.  Harry,  your  three  years  captivity  will 
only  make  you  love  your  country  and  friends  more.  We  can  only  thank 
him  "who  presides  over  the  destinies  of  men"  for  your  safe  return 
Girls  sing  "Home  again."  {Mary  and  Jane  sings  the  song  entitled, 
^^Home  again.'''') 

Harry.  I  feel  as  if  all  my  suffering  was  not  in  vain.  There  is  much 
however,  to  be  doue  for  the  poor  freedmen. 

Pete.  Massa  Harry,  I's  no  more  de  bone  of  'cession.  I's  a  free  darky 
eber  since  I's  gwine  and  cooked  de  and-so-forth. 

John  B.  Uncle  Pete  you  are  free.  Virtually  you  were  free  when 
the  late  lamented  President  Lincoln  issued  his  immancipation  procla- 
mation.   11  only  remains  to  be  seen  what  you  can  do  for  yourself. 

Pete.  {Jumping  on  chair.)  Dis  is  what  I's  gwine  for  to  do,  I's 
gwine  for  to  make  a  speech.  Feller  citizens:  {gesticulating.)  I's  jist 
gwine  for  to  rise  and  compound  de  Afi^ican  question  ob  abolition  slavery. 
I's  gwioe  for  to  place  before  de  dark  grim  visage  ob  de  white  man  dat 
de  nigger — dat  de  nigger — DAT  de  nigger — yes  feller  citizens  dat  is 
what  I's  gwine  for  to  do.  {Sits.) 

Jane  B.    Why  Uncle  Pete  you  are  quite  an  orator. 

Pete.    I's  gwine  for  to  be  a  senator  ! 

John  B.  There  are  no  doubt  some  freedman  who  may  become  sena- 
tors. 

Pete.    I's  made  up  my  mind  to  play  a  bold  game  of  Bluff". 

Sam'lH.    What,  Ball's  Bluff? 

Pete.  {Laughing.)  You  go  'long,  what  does  yer  know  about  cards? 
When  dat  Bell  Berkeley — {knocking  L.) 

John  B.    Uncle  Pete  go  to  the  door. 

Pete.    Yes  sab  !    I's  jist  gwine  for  to  go,  but  as  I  said  when  dat  Bell — 

Harry.    Did  you  hear  what  father  said? 

Pete.    Yes  sah,  but  as  I  said  before  when  dat  Bell  Berkeley 

John.  B.    Jane  go  to  the  door. 

Pete.  {Ri^j^n^g  and  going  ..to  door  L.)  Its  berry  funny  I  can't  tell 
what  dat  Bell  Berkeley {Staggers  hack  to  C.) 

John  B.    Uncle  Pete,  what  is  the  matter? 

Pete.  {Pointing  to  Bell  B.  luho  advances  C,  clad  in  deep  mourning.) 
Dat  woman  has  de  imperdence  of  de  debil. 

John  B.    What  brings  j'ou  here  ? 

Jane  B.  Bell  Berkeley  why  do  you  heep  insult  upon  injury  ?  Why 
have  you  dared  to  cross  this  threshold  where  you  have  caused  so  much 
misery  ?  Look  upon  my  brother  and  ask  yourself  the  question* 
whether  you  have  not  had  sufficient  revenge?  If  God  can  forgive  you  I 
can  not ! 

Mary  W.  Nor.  I  Yes  look  upon  Harry  Bacon  aud'ask  yourself  why 
you  ordered  that  poor  miserable  tool — John  Harvey — to  starve  and 
otherwise  abuse  a  soldier  of  the  United  States?  Bell  Berkeley,  once 
beloved  by  us  all,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  after  practicing  your  fiendish 
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tortures  upon  him  (JPointing  to  Harry.)  "Why  do  you  impose  yourself 
here? 

John  B.  Bell  Berkeley,  I  wiU  tell  you  whj^  you  are  here.  You  are 
here  to  witness  something  for  which  I  long  have  wished.  ( Walking 
L,  with  Jane.)  Captain  Hansford  I  wish  to  speak  to  you.  {Hansford 
f/oes  L.  to  Jane  B.)  I  long  have  watched  my  daughter  and  know  that 
her  happiness  is  only  complete  in  your  keeping.  (  Unites  their  hands.) 
Daughter,  you  have  a  father's  blessing.  (  Walks  to  Mary  and  leads  her 
J?.  C.)  Mary,  I  can  never  forget  the  interest  you  have  taken  in  the 
welfare  of  my  only  son.    Harry  step  this  way.    {Harry  goes  i?.) 

Bell.     {Moves  C.  aside.)    And  is  it  for  this  I  am,  here? 

John  B.  Harry,  you  have  suffered  much.  Your  cup  of  misery  has 
been  constantly  overflowing  for  the  past  three  years.    That  fiend  has — 

Harry.    Please  father,  do  not  refer  to  her. 

Bell.  Let  him  go,  I  deserve  all  he  may  say.  But  to  witness  this  is 
more  than  I  can  bear ! 

Pete.  Why  in  de  debil  don't  yer  git  dat  rebel  Harvey  and  hab  a 
weddin' ob  your  own? 

Chas.  W.    Uncle  Pete,  you  must  keep  quiet. 

Pete.  I's  quiet,  but  who's  gwine  for  to  shut  dere  mouf  when  she's 
here. 

John  B.  Mary,  may  your  devotion  to  my  sou  be  of  such  a  .nature 
that  he  will  forget  the  suflfering  he  has  endured  during  his  captivity. 
Harry  remember  you  are  a  Bacon  !  Cherish  and  protect  Mary  and  you 
will  be  happy.  [^Joins  hands.]  Bell  Berkeley,  for  this  happy  reunion 
you  came  to  witness. 

Pete.  Dat's  what  I  say.  I's  been  to  de  war  too.  Can't  you  gib  me 
a  wife  ?    Gib  me  dat  Bell  Berkeley,  I'll  make  a  'missive  wife  outen  her. 

Bell.  Mr.  Bacon,  I  have  erred  and  sinnedagainst  God  and  man. 
My  pride,  my  silly  pride,  kept  me  up.  What  I  did,  I  did  through 
fancied  wrongs.  Many  a  time  when  the  angry  passions  had  subsided,  I 
tried  to  think  about  my  past  life.  Through  the  death  of  my  father  and 
brother,  and  goaded  on  by  John  Harvey,  I  became  a  fiend  ;  and  through 
the  instructions  of  satan  I  performed  deeds  that  hell  itself  might  be 
ashamed  of.  Through  my  actions  I  am  a  poor  outcast,  not  having  a 
place  to  call  my  own.  Oh,  Mr.  Bacon,  [falling  on  her  knees']  do  not  be 
too  severe  with  me  now.  I  freely  confess  that  I  have  been  guilty  of 
torturing  and  starving  Harry — that  I  am  suffering  the  torments  of  the 
damned.  When  the  first  step  downward  is  taken,  the  second  naturally 
follows.  I  am  so  steeped  in  crime  that  Heaven  has  forever  shut  its 
Golden  Gates  upon  me.  I  am  forever  lost !  Oh,  Mr.  Bacon,  have  you 
not  one  kind  word  for  me  ?  I  see  that  you  can  not  forgive  me  for  the 
misery  I  wantonly  caused  !  [Kneeling  to  Harry.]  Oh,  Harry,  can  you 
not  have  one  kind  word  for  me  after  acknowledging  what  I  have,  and 
kneeling  voluntarily  to  you,  not  as  you  had  to  do  when  forced  by  stava- 
tion  and  abuse  ?   Can  you  not  forgive  me  and  let  me  be  a  wanderer  over 
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creation's  face  free  of  you  at  least.  Your  haggard  face  has  haunted  me 
nightly,  for  the  past  two  years.  But  that  fiend,  John  Harvey,  aided  by 
satan,  goaded  me  on  and  made  me  what  you  have  so  justly  called  me. 
Oh,  Harry,  why  do  you  not  speak  to  me?  Are  you  now  fulfilling  your 
part  by  calling  to  memory  what  you  told  my  father  four  years  ago,  on 
the  afternoon  of  that  fatal  quarrel?  You  said  then,  "beware  that  your 
curses  may  not  fall  upon  your  head  and  yours."  Oh,  Harry,  have  we 
not  in  common  suffered  ?  Have  I  not  said  enough  to  move  you  to  pity  ? 
Hakky.  Bell  Berkely,  I  have  suffered  much  at  your  hands.  You 
and  John  Harvey  almost  destroyed  my  reason.  You  not  only  made  me 
suffier,  but  those  who  are  near  and  dear  to  me.  I  can  never  forget  that 
you,  once  a  friend,  did  this.  I  will  not  be  too  severe.  If  our  friends 
can  forgive,  I  will  try.  {Turning  to  audience.']  Friends,  can  you  for- 
give her? 

{Picture— Stage  illuminates,  and  Mrs.  Berkeley  and  Mrs.  Bacon  appear 
at  back  as  angel.    Slow  Curtain.    Soft  Music.     Curtain. 

THE  END. 
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